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[ESSSSSSAPSISS$S 
The Stationer to the Reager . 


CouRTEOUsS READER, 
N this 3* Edition I have added many 
new and choice Ballads, Songs and 
Catches, which were not in the two former, 
not doubting bur that they will be very 
2cceptable. to all ingenious Lovers of 
oetry, there not being in any one 
olume ſo ſmall the like variety of 
xcellent Poems,fuitable to every humbur, 
xcept ſuch as delight only in feditions 
and ſcandalous Lampoons, or in de- © | 
hauch'd and obſcene Ribaldry. If any * | 
)bject, that many of theſe Songs are old, | | 
anſwer, if they be ſo, yet notwithſtan- 
ling they are very good, and herein I 
mirate the Vintner, who prefents you 
ich both old and new Wines, togain _ 
your cultom and acceptance. " 


Your Servant, 


H: P. 


n 
£ 


But with Bacchus to be jolly , 
 Allelſe arebut Dregs of Folly, 


Paracelſus wanted 5kyll, 
- When heſoughtto cure that Ill ; 
No Petforals iike the Poets Quill. 


© Hereare Pills of every lort, 
- For the Country City Conrt, 
Compounded and made up of ſport. 


lh *oainſt $/-ep;and Fumes impure, 
hou, thy Senſes would'ſt ſecure, 
Take this, Coffees nor half ſo (ure. 


Wanteſt thou Sromach to thy Meat; 
And would'ft fain reſtore the heat 2 
This does tt more than Chocolet. 


Cures the Spleen, Revives the Blok, 
Puts thee in a merry Mood, 
Who can deny ſuch Phyſick good, 


Nothing like to Harmleſs Mirth, 
/Tis a Cordial on earth, 
. That gives Society a Birth. 


Then be wile, and buy, not borrow, 
Keep an Oupce ſtill for to Morrow, 
Better than a pound of Sorrow, 


* The Stationer on the Book. 
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A Catch. 


Reader; a 

Since the finiſhing the laſt Sheet of thi 

Book, afriend preſented me with the following loyal 
Catch, which 1 as freely c-,-:7nunicate to thee, 


ACATCH. 


$5 here's to the Man that lives quiet, 
And follows his own Occupation; 
That ſaucily dares not to fly at; 

The ſetled Eſtate of the Nation. 


That never in Fa&tion took pleaſure, 

- Norlignda Sedittous Petition ; 
: Whole Kkeligion no Int'reft does meaſure, 
'Whofe heart ne'r committed miſpriſion. 


But boldly dares own himſelf Loyal 
Toev'ry Phanatical Rumper 3 

And to all of the Family Royal, 
Moſt freely will take off his Bumper 
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The LEATHERg),.BOTTLE. 


Ow God above that made all things, 
Heaven and Earth and all therein, 
The Ships upon the Seas to Swim 
To keep foes out they come not in : 
Now every one doth what he can 
All for the uſe and praiſe of Man, 
| I wiſh in Heaven that Soul may dwell, 
That firft devis'd the Leathern Bottel. 


———— 


Now what do you lay to the Canns of wood? 
aith they are naught they cannot be good ; 

hen a Man for Beer he doth therein ſend, 3 
0 have them fill'd as he doth intend ; . * 1 
The bearer ſ{tumbleth by the way 
id on the ground his. Liquor doth lay , 
hen ſtraight the Man begins to Ban, _ 
1d ſwear it *twas long of ths Wooden Can : 
But had it bin jn a Leather Bottel, 
Ithough he ſtumbled all had bin well, 
Woſafe therein it would remain, 

Intil the Man got np again. 

And I wiſh i Heaven, &c. 


ow for the Pots with handles three, 
aith they ſhall have no praiſe of me ; 

hen a Man and his Wife do fall at ſtrife , 
many1 fear have done in their life, 
ey lay their hands upon the pot both, 

d break the ſame though they were loth, . 
Which they ſhall anſwer another day, 
or caſting their Liquor ſo vainly Ie; _ 

t 
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" But had it bin in a Bottle fill'd, 
The one might have tugg'd the other have held , 
'They both might have tugg*d till their hearts did ake, 
And yet no harm the Bottel wonld take. 
And Iwiſhin Heaven, &c. / 


Now what of the Flagonis of Silver fine ? | B 
Faith they ſhall have no praiſe of mine ; T 
When a Noble-man he doth them ſend, Fe 

| Fe 


To have them fill'd as he doth intend 

The Man with his Flagon runs quite away, 

And never is ſeen again after that day, 

Oh then the his Lord begins to-Ban, 

And ſwears he hath loſt both Flagon and Man ; 

But it ne're was known that Page or Groom, 

But with a Leathern Bottel again would.conie, 
And 1 wiſhin Heaven9c. 


Now what do you ſay fo theſe Glaſſes fine? 
Faith they ſhall have no praiſe of mine ; 
When Friends are at a table ſet, 
And by them ſeveral ſorts of meat ; 
The one loves Fleſh the other Fiſh, 
Among them all remove a Diſh ; 
Touch but the Glaſs upon the brim , 
The Glaſs is broke, no wine leftin ; 
Then be your Table Cloth ne're ſo fine, 
There lyes your beer, your Ale,your Wine, 
And doubtleſs for ſo ſmall abuſe, ' 
A young man may his ſervice loſe. 
And I wiſh in Heaven,c. ' 


Now when this Bottel is grown old, 
And that it will no longer hold; 
Out of the ſide you may cut a clout , 
To mend your Shoo when worn out ; 
Or hang the other fide on a pin 
*Twil ſerve to put many odd trifles in; 
As Nayles, Auls,and Candles ends, 
For young beginners need ſuch things: 
| I wiſh in Heaven bis ſoul may dwell, 
T bat firſt invented the Leathern Bottel. he 
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The BLACK F ACK. 


Is a pittiful thing that now aday's Sirs, 
Our Poets turn Leather bottel praiſers ; 
But if a Leather theame they did lack, 
They might better have choſen the bonny Black Jack; 
For when they are both now well worn and decayd , 
For the Jack than the Bottle much more may be ſaid ; 
And 1wiſh his ſoul much good may partake, 
That firſt devis'd the bonny vlack Facks 


And now I will begin to declare, ' 

What the Conveniences of the Jack are 3 

Firſt when a gang of good fellows do meet , 

As oftat a Fair or Wake you ſhall ſee't , 

They reſolre to have ſome merry Carouſes , 

And yet to get home in good time to their Houſes ; 

Then the bottle it runs as flow as my wx br 

With Jack they might have all bin drunk in good time. 
And I wiſh his ſoul in peace may dwell, 
That ff devis'd that ſpeedy Yeſſe}. 


And therefore leave off your twittle twattle , 
\WPraiſe the Jack, praiſeno more the Leather bottle z 
Wor the man at the bottle may dance till he burt,. 
nd yet not handſomely quench his thirſt; 
he Maſter here at maketh reat moan, | 
d doubts his bottle has a ſpice of the Stone ; 
But iF it had bin a generous Jack , 
might have had currently what he did lack. 
And 1 wiſh bus ſoul in Paradice, 
That firſt found out that happy device. 


Ee your Liquor ſmall or thick as Mudd, 
Whe cheating Bottle that cries good, good ; 
Chen the Maſter again begins to ſtorm, 
\Pecauſe it ſaid more than it could perform ; 
Put if it had bin in an honeſt black Jack, 
would have prov'd better to fight, ſmell and ſmack. 
Hnd I wiſh his Soul in Heaven may ref 


That added a Fack, to Bacchus bis _ B 2 


No 
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No Flagon, Tankard, Bottle or Jugg , 
Is half ſo fit, or ſo well can hold tugg ; 
For when a Man and his Wite play at thwak's, 
Ther's nothing ſo good as a pair of black Jacks ; 
Thus to it they go, they (wear and they curſe, 
It makes them both better, the Jacks nere the worſe ; 


For they might have banged both til their hearts did ake , 


And yet nohurt the Jacks could take. 
And I wiſh his Heirs might have a penſgon, X 
That firft produc't that Juckey Invention. 


SOCRATES and ARISTOTLE 

Suckt no wit froma Leather Bottle ; 

For ſurely 1 think a man as ſoen may , 

Find a needle in a bottom of Hay ; 

Bat ifthe black Jack a man often toſs over, 
?Twill make him as drunk as any Philoſopher; 
When he that. makes Jacks froma peck to a quart, 
Conjures not, though he lives by the black Art; 

And 1 wiſh bis ſoul, &c. EO 


Beſides my good Friend let me tell you,that Fellow, 
That fram'd the Bottle,his brains were bur ſhallow ; 
The caſe is ſoclear Inothing need mention, 
The Jack is a nearer and deeper Invention, 
When the bottle is cleaned the dreggs fly about ; 
As if the Guts and the Brains flew out ; 
But ifin a Cannon bore Jack it had bin, 
From the top to the bottom all might have bin clean ; 
And 1 wiſh his ſoul no comfort may Iaik,, 
That firſt devis'd the bounſing black, Fack, 


Your Leather bottle is us'd by no man , 
That is a hairs breadth above a Plow-man ; 
Then letus gang to the Hercules Pillers,, 
And there viſit thoſe gallant Jack-ſwillers;; 
In theſe ſmall, ſtreng, ſower, ſweet, mild, ſtale , 
They drink Orange, Lemon and Lambeth Ale : 
The Chiefof Heralds there allowes, 
-. The Jack to be of the antienter houſe, 

And may bis ſucceſſors never want [ach , 
That firft devis'd the Jong leather Fack, 
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Then for the bottle you cannot wellfill it, 

Without a tunnel,but that you muſt ſpill it ; 

'Tisas hard to get in, as it 1s toget out, 

Tis not ſo with a Jack, for it runs likea ſpout ; 

Then burn your bottle, what goodis in it; 

One cannot well fill it,nor drink nor clean it ; 

But if it had bin a jolly black Jack, 

'Twould come a great pace, and hold you good Tack, 
And I wifh bs ſoul, &C. 


He that's drunk ina Jack looks as fierce as a ſpark, 
That were juſt ready cockt to ſhoot atamark; 
When the other thing up to the mouth it goes, 
ſakes a man look with a great bottle noſe; 
Il wiſe men conclude, that a Jack new or old, 
hough beginning to leak is however worth gold ; 
or when the poor man on the way does trudge it, 
is worn out Jack ſerves him well for a budget 3 
And I wiſh bis Heivs may never lack Sack, 
That firſt contrived the Leather black Fack. 


hen Bottle and Jack ſtand together fye on't, 
bottle looks jult like a dwarf to a Gyant ; 
en have we not reaſon the Jack for to'chuſe, 
Wor they can make Boots when the Bottle mends Shooes ; 
For add but to every Jack a foot, 

Fad every Jack becomes a Boot ; 

When give me my Jack, ther's a reaſon why, 

iey have kept us wet and they'le keep us dry ; 
tow ſhould ceaſe but as I'm an honeſt man, 

Wie ſack deſerves to be called Sir FO # N,| 

And may they nere want for belly nor back , 

Thas keep up the Trade of the bonny black Fack, 
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The OLD GILL. 


Tf you will be ſtill, 

Then tell you I will, 

Ofa lovely old Gill, 

Dwelt under a hill: . 

Her Locks are like ſage, 
That's well worn with Age, 
And her Viſage would ſwage 
A ſtout mans Courage. 


Teeth yellowas Box, 
Clean out with the Pox ; 
Her Breath ſmells like Lox, 
Or unwiped Nocks : 

She hatha deviliſh grin,- 
Long hairs on her chin, 

To the foul footed Fien, 
She is nearly a Kin, 


She hath a beetle brow, 
Deep Furrows enow, 
She's ey'd like a Sow, 
Flat nos'd like a Cow : 
Lipps ſwarthy and dun, 
A mouth like a Gun. 
And her tattle doth run, 
As ſwift as the Sun. | 


On her back ſtansda Hill, 
You may place a Windmill, 
And the Farts ofher gill, 

_ Will make the ſails trill : 
Her neck 1s much like, 

The foul ſwines in the Dike, 
Againſt Crab-lice and Tike, 
Ablew pin in her pike, 
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Within this Anno, k 
There dwells an Hurricano, & 
And the riſe of her Plano, 
Vomits ſmoak like Vulcano : 

But a pox of her twilt, 

It is alwayes bepilſt, 

And the Devil's in his liſt, 

That to her Mill brings grift. 


'Ware the dint of her dirt, 
She willgive youa flirt, 

She has alwayes the ſquirt , 
She 1s looſe and ungirt : 

Want of Wind makes her pant, 
Till ſhe fizzle and rant, 

And the hole in her gant, 

Is as deep as Levant, 


Yea deep as any well, 

A Furnace or Kell, 

A Bottomleſs cell, 

Some think it is Hell : 
But have ſpoken my fill, 
Of my Lovely old Gill, 
And 'tis taken ſo ll, 

I'le throw by my Quill. 


— A 


The PRODIG ALS RESOLUTION, 
or , My Father was born before me. 


] am a luſty Lively lad, 

L Nowcome toone and twenty , 

My Father left me all he had, 
Both Gold and Silver plenty : 

Now Hee's.in Grave will be brave, 
The Ladies ſhall adore me ; 

Fle court and kiſs, what hurt*s in this? 
My Dad'did ſo before me. 
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My Father wasa Thrifty Sir, | Nr 
- Till Souland body ſundred, | 
Some ſay hewas an Uſurer 
For thirty in the Hundred : 
He ſcrapt and ſcratcht, ſhe pinch't and patch't 
That in her Body bore me ; 
But Ile let fly, good cauſe why, 
My Father was born before me. 


J 
1 


My Daddy has his duty done 
In getting ſo much Treaſure , 
Ile be as dutifull a Son 
For ſpending it'in Pleaſure ; 
Five pound a quart, ſhall chear my. heart, 
Such Nettar will reſtore me, 
But Ite let fly, good cauſe why, 
My Father was born before me. 


My Gran'um liv'd at Waſhington, 
My Granſfir delv'd in Ditches, 
| The Son of old Fobn Thraſhington , 
Whoſe Lanthorn Leathern Breeches, 
Cry'd, whether go ye ? whether go ye ? 


Though Men do :.ow adore me ; JN 

They ne'r did ſee my Pedigree, 

Nor who was born before me. th 

T 

My Grawhir itriv*d and wiv'dand thriv'd Md 

Till hedid Riches gather, B 

And when he had much wealth atcheiv'd , id 

* Ohthen he got my Father . T] 
Of happy memory cry I, 


Thatere his Mother bore him , 
Ine'r had been worth one penny 
adI been born before him. 


To Freeſchool, Cambridge, ani Grays-lnn, 
My gray-coat Granfir put him, 

Till to forget he did begin 
The Leathern Breech that got him ; 


\ 
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)ne dealt in Straw, thother in Law, 
The one did ditch and delve it, 
y Father ſtore of Sattin wore - 
My Granfir beggars Velyet. 


) I gzt Wealth what care I if - 
My Granfir were a ſawyer, 
Father prov*d to be a chief 
And ſubtile learned Lawyer : 
7 Cooks Reports, and tricks in Courts , 
He did wiih Treaſure ſtore me, 
atl may ſay, Heavens bleſs the day 
My Fat her was born before me. 


ame ſay, of late a Merchant that 
Had gotten ſtore of Riches, 

's Dining-room hung up his Hat , 
Fis ſtaff and leathern Breeches ; 

lis ſtockings gartred up with ſtraw, 
E re providence did ſtore him ; 

is ſon was Sheriff of London cauſe 
His Father was born before him. 


0 many Blades now rant in Silk, 
And put on Scarlet Cloathing, 
It firſt did ſpring from Butter-milk, 
Their Anceſtors worth nothing ; 
)Id Adam and our Grandam Eve 
By digging and by ſpining, 
id to all Kings and Princes give 
Their Radicall Beginning. | 0 


ly Father to get my Eſtate. 
| Though ſelfith yet was ſlaviſh, 

ſpend it at another rate, wen 

And be as lewdly laviſh ; 

[om Mad-men, Fools, and Knayes, he did 
Litigiouſly receive it, 
ſo he did, Juſtice forbid, 
ButI to ſuch ſhould leave it. 
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At Play-houſes and Tennis Court, 
He prove a Noble Fellow, 

Ile Court my Doxies to the ſport 
Ofo' brave Punchinello : 

Ile Drink and Drab, Ile Dice and Stab, 
No Hector ſhall out Rore me ; 

If teachers tell me tales of Hell, 
My Father is gone before me. 


Our Aged Conncelors would have 
Us live by Rule and Reaſon, 

Cauſe they are marching to their Grave 
And pleaſure's out of ſeaſon : 

Ile learn to Dance the Mode of France, 
That Ladies may adore me ; 

My thrifty Dad no Pleaſure had, 
Though he was born before me. 


Fle to the Court,where Yen ſport 
 Doth Revel it in Plenty, 
Ile deal with all beth great and ſmall, 
From Twelve to Five and Twenty; 
Iri Play-houſes Ile ſpend my days, 
For theyre hung round with Plackets; 
Ladies make Room, behold I come, 
Have at your Knocking Jackets. 
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The FOUR LEGGED ELDER, or a Horrible Relation 
of a Dog and an E lders Maid. | 


11 Chriſtians and Lay-Elders too 
For ſhame amend your Lives, 
T'le tell you of a Dog-trick now 
Which much concerns your Wives ; 
An Elder's Maid near Temble-b 
(Ah whata quean was ſhe, ) 
Did take an ugly Maſtiff cur 


Where Chriſtians uſe to be 5 | 
Help 


\ 


elp Fouſe of Commons, Houſe of Peers, 
0b now or never help! 

ft Afembly bath not ſate four years 
ret bath brought forth aWhelp. 


ze Evening late ſhe ſtept aſide 
Pretending to fetch Eggs, 
ind there ſhe made her ſelfa Bride 
To one that had four Leggs; 
er Maſter heard a Rumblement, 
and wonder*d-ſhe did tarry , 
ot dreaming ( without his Conſent ) 
His Dog would ever marry. 
Help Houſe of Commons, &Cs 


"Fe went to peep, but was afraid, 
And haſtily didrun', 
ofetch a ſtaff to helphis Maid, 
Not knowing what was done : 
& took his Ruling Elder's Cane 
And cry'd out Help, Help here, 
Ir Swaſh our Maſtiff, and poor Fane, 
Are now fight Dog fight Bear. 
Help bouſe of Commons, &c. 


ut when he came he was full ſorry, 

For he perceiy*d their ſtrife, 

at according to the DireCGory 

They two were Dog and Wife ; 

1( then ſaid he ) Thou cruel quean - 

Why haſt thou me beguil'd? 

wonder'd Swaſh was grown (0 lean, 

Poor Dog hee's almoſt ſpoyld. 
Help Houſe of Commons, &c. 


ought thou hadſt no Carnal ſenſe, 
But what's in other Laſles; 
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d could have quench'd thy Cupiſcence, 


According to the Claſſes ; 
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But all the Pariſh ſee it plain, | 
Since thou art in this pickle, 
Thou ar't an Independant quean 
And lov'it a Conventicle. 
Help Houſe of Commons, &c. 


Alaſs now each malignant Rogue 
Willall the world perſwade, 

That the that's ſpouſe unto a Dog 
May be an Elders Maid : 

They'ljeer us if abroad wee ſtirr, 
Goodmaſter Elder ſtay, 

Sir of what Claſſes is your Curr, 
And then what can we ſay? 

Help Houſe of Commons ,&c. 


They'l many graceleſs Ballads ſing, 
of a Presbyterian, 
That a Lay-Elder isa thing 
Made up half Dog half Man : EE 
Out, out( ſaidhe and ſmote her down\) 
Was Mankind grown ſo ſcant, ; 
Theres ſcarce another Dog in Town 
Had took the Covenant. 
Help . Houſe of Commons, &C. 


Then Sweſh b-gan to look full gtim, 
And Fane did thus reply, | 
Sir you thought nought too good for himy 
You fed your Dog toe high: . 
Tis true, he took me in the lurch, 
And leapt into my arm, 
But ( as L hope to come at Church) 
I did your Dog no harm ; 
Help Houſe of Commons, &c. 


Then ſhe was brought to Newgate Jay] 
And there was naked (tript,,  - 

They laſh-t her till the cords did fail 
As Dogs uſe to be whipt : 
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oor City Maids ſhed many a tear - , 
\ when the was la{h't and bang'd, 
\nd had ſhe bin a Cavalier, 
Surely ſhe had been hang'd. 
Help Houſe of Commons, &c. 


ler's was but Fornication found, 
For which ſhe felt the laſh, 
t his was Buggary preſum'd, 
Therefore they hanged Swaſh : 
Vhat will become of Biſhops then 
Or Independence, 
or now we find both Dogs and Men 
Stand for Presbyterie. 
Help houſe,&c. 


e might have took a Sow-gelder 

With Sinod-men good ſtore, 

it ſhe would have a Lay-Elder 

With two Leggs and two more : 

tell the Aſſembly of Divines 

Tell Adoniram blew, 
ll Burgeſs, Marſhal, Caſe and Fines, F 
Tell now and anon too. 

Help Houſe,Sc. 


me ſaid ſhe was a Scertiſh Girl 

Orelſe ( at leaſt ) a Witch, 

"Mt ſhe was born in Colchefer, 

*EWas ever ſuch a Bitch : 

{ke heed all Chriſtian Virgins now 
The Dogi{tar now prevails, 

lies beware your Monkeys too 

Wor Monkeys have long tayles. 

Help Houſe, &c. 


F65 King and Queen, and ſend us peace 

F\s we had ſeven years lince, | 
we remember'd no Dog-days 

While we enjoy'd our Prince : 


TIES ve Po 
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Bleſs ſweet Prince CHAR LE S, Two Dukes, Three Girles, 
Lord ſave his Majeſtie, 
Grant that his Commons-Lords.and Earls, 
May lead fuch lives as he. 
Help Houſe of Commons, Houſe of Peers, 
Ob now or never help ! 
Th' Aſſembly hath net [ate four yeavs, 
yet bath brought forth a wheip. 


The Colcheſter QUAKER, who attempred 
To Buggar a Mate near Colcheſter, 


Ll in the Land of E/ſex 
Near Colchefter the Zealous, 
On the ſide of a'Bank ©  ' 
Was plaid ſuch a prank, 
As would make a ſtone-horſe jealous. 


Help Woodcock, Fox ahd Nayler, - 
For Brother Green's a Stallion : 
Now alas what hope 
Of Converting the Pope 
Whena Luaker turns Italian ? 


Untoour whole Profeſſion 

A lſcandal'twill be counted, -: 
When *tistalk't with diſdain . 
Amongſt the Profane 

How Brother Greenawas mounted. 


And in the good time of Chriſtmas . 
Which though the Saints have damrrd all, 
Yet when they did hear ' y 
Ofa damn'd Cavalier | 
E're play'd ſuch a Chriſtmas Gamball. 
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ed 
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Had thy fleſh o Green been pamper d - 

With any Creature unhallowed, 
Hadſt thou ſweetned thy Gum's 
With Pottage of Plums, _ 

Or profane Mince-Pye had'{f ſwallow'd, 


Roll'd up in wanton ſwines Fleſh, 

The Fiend might have crept into thee, 
Then fullneſs of Gut 
Might have made thee Rut 

And the Devil ſo haye rid through thee. 


But alaſs he had been Feaſled 
With a ſpiritualcollation,, 
By our Frugall Mayor, 
Whocan Dine witha Prayer 
And ſup with an Exhortation. 


Twas meer impulſe of ſpirit - 
Thougl he us'd th: weapon Carnall , 
Filly Foal, quoth he, 
My bride thou:thalt.be ; 
Now how this is lawfull learn all. 


For if no reſpect of perſons 
Be due 'mong[t the Sons of Adam, 
In a large extent 
It may be meant 
That a Mar?'s as good as Madam. 


Then without more Ceremony, 
Ko: Bonnet vail'd,nor Kiſt her, 
He took her by force 
For better for worſe 

Andheus'd her like a Siſter, 


Now when in ſuch a ſaddle 

A ſaint will needs be riding, 
Though dare not ſay 
'Tis a falling away 

May there not be ſome backſliding ? 
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No ſurely, quoth Fames Naylor, 
*Twas but an Inſurrection 
Of the Carnal part, 


Fora Quan in heart 
Can nevex loſe PerfeCtion. 


For ſo our Maſters teach us, 

The Intent. being well directed , 
Though the Devil trapan 
The Adamical man, 

The Saint ſtands un-infeRted. 


But yet a Pagan Jewry 

Still Judges what's intended , 
Then ſay what we can 
Brother Green's outward man 

I fear will be ſuſpended, 


And our Adopted Siſter 

Will find no better quarter, 
But when him we inrout 
For a Saint, Filly Foal 

Shall paſs at leaſt for a Martyr. 


Now Rome that ſpiritual Sodom 
No longer is thy Debter, ' 

Oh Colchefter now 

Who's Rome but thou , 
Even according to the Letter, 


Help Woodcock, Fox and Naylor 
For Brother Green's a Stallian, 
Now alas what hope 
Of Converting the pope 
When a Quaker turns /tajian ? 
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The THREE SERV ING-MEN, 


WW Hen Arthur firſt in Court begatt 

To wear long Hanging-ſleeyes, GT bans dr, 
entertain'd three Serving men Feet, 
dall of them were Theives. 


he firſt he was an Iriſh-man, 
ſhe ſecond was a Scor, | . = . 
ſhe third he was a Welch-mar, | 
id all were Knaves I'wor. 


This Iriſh-man lov*d Uſquebab, 

The Scot loy*d Ale call'd Blew-Cap ; 

The Welcb- Man he loy'd toaſted Cheeſe , 
id made his mouth like a Mouſe-trap. 


/quebab burat the Iriſk-Dlan, 

Scot was drown'*d in Ale, | ons 
The Welch-man was like be choak't with a Mouſe R_ 
ut he pulPd her out by the tayle. | IT 


nn COT ——— 
— — — 


The OLD-M AN and YOUNGWIFE. 


[Here was an Old-martand a Jolly Old-man - 
Come love me where asI lay, 
1d he would martya fair young Wife 
The clean contrary way. 


e Woo'd her towed ,to wed, 
Come love me whereas Flay, 
1d after ſhe kick*thimout of the do. 
The clean contrary way. 
Then fox her dinner ſhe looked due 
Come love me whereas [ lay, 
ſhe would make her Husband rue 
The clean contrary way , 


— Shs 
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She proved a gallant Houſwife ſoon, 
Come love ime wheregslI lay, 
She wasevery morning up by noon 
The clean contrary way. 


She made him go waſhandwring, 
Come love me whereas I lay, 
And every day to Dance and Sing 
The clean contrary way. 


She made him doa worſe thing than this, 
Come love me whereas I lay, * 

To Father a Child was none of his 
The clean contrary way. 


ic w-—_— dt. Ati > ih. Minn en tit Mt. os. _—— 


The PUDDING. . 


[ twelve years old, Loft have been told | 
A Pudding it was a delicate bit, | 


 Ican remember my Mother has ſaid 


what a delight {he had to be fed 


with a Pudding. — 
Thirteen being paſt, Tlong'd for to talt rl 
What Natute or Art could make fo ſweet, + 


For many gay Laſſes about my age 
Perpetually ſpeak or't, that! puts meinarage 
1 F ora Pudding. ' 


Now at Fifteen I often have ſeen 

Molt Maids to admire it ſo , 

That their humour and pride is to ſay | 

O what a delight they have for to play : 
With a Pudding. 


When 1 am among ſome wives that'are Young, - 
Who think they thall never give at que prayle, 
It is ſweet, It is good,'t is pleaſantdtill  -- - 
They cry,they think they thall ne'r have their fill art 
T6 ”) ' Of a Pudling. 
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e greater ſort of oy ny 6p, 9 MEER, 4 
When met, their tptignes being tip't with Wine , - | 

F os ASIDE 


ow merry and Jocun attles do run 
To tell how they engeft and how theyhegur 
.. With a Pudding. 


tome antient Wives, who molt of their lives 
Have daily taſted of the like food, I 
ow for want of ſupplies do ſwear and grumble; © 
That ſtill they'r able enough, to.mumble CN IN 


A Pudding. 4 


Pow, now I find, catwill to kind 
Since alt my heart and blood is on fire , 


am reſolv'd what ever —— ANIM ann 10-.- 
My Fancy no Jopger ſhall ſuffer the want 
by of 4 Pudding, 
For T'le to Fokn who ſays he has one. ,.. ., | "cy ag 
' That's cram'd as cloſe as Cracker or Squib, "4 


Who ever is telling me when we do meet : 
Of the wiſhing deſires and ſweetnels they get 
In 4 Pudding. 


--Þ thought at firſt, It never would burſt, 

| It was ashard as grifle] or bone, 

But by the rouling and trowling about _ 
Eow kindly and ſweetly the Marrow flew out 


Of bis Pudding. 


'EWel), ſince I ne'r,was fed with ſuch geer, 

Untill my Fobn did prove fo kind, 

[made a requelt to prepare again EPR 

That E might continue in Love with the ſtrain 
of bis Pudding. 


. Then ſtraight he brought, what I.little thought 
FF Couldever have been in its former plight, 
fe rumbl'd and jumbled me ore and .ore 
Till I fount he had almoſt waſted the ſtore 
Of bis P udding. 
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Then the other meſs, I begg'd him to dreſs, ©...  * 
Which by my Aſſiſtance was brought to pals, . ' 
But by his dulneſs and moving foflow- ', . * 
I quickly perce iv'd the [uffing grew low 
' __  Iabis Pudding. 


Though he grew cold, my Stomach did hold 
With vigor to reliſh the other bit, 
But for all he conld do, could not furniſh agen, 
For he ſwore he had ft little more than the skin 
_ Of bis Pudding. 


——_—_—— 


a —_— 


The SPANISH ARMADO. 


Ome years of late in Eighty Eight 
As I do well remember, | 

It was ſome ſay the Nineteenth of May, 
But ſome ſay of September. 

The Spaxiſh Train lanch'd forth a main 
With many a fine Bravado, }. . 

Their (as they —_ but it proy'd not 
Invincible Armado. LH 


There was alittle man that dwelt in Spain 
Who ſhot well in a Gun-a, 
Don Pedro hight, as black a wight 
As the Knight of the Sun-a: 
King Philip made him Admiral ' 
And bid him not to ſtay-a . - 
But to deſtroy both Man and Boy 
And ſo to come his way-a. 


Their Navy was well yictualled 
With Bisket Peaſe and Bacon, | | | 
They Eronght two Ships full fraughtwith Whips , 
ButI think they were miſtaken : mY 


. * 
* PLES 
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ter Coalted round'abput pur Lend ERS | 5a | 
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ir Men were young, Munition ſtrong,” / | PEAR 
And to do us more harm-a, td AL BE 
Mhey thonght it meet, to joyn their fleet __ 7 OR. TU 
All with the Prince of Parma. (9%. SLRNERT 


And ſocame in by Dover, 

ut we had Men, ſoon ſeton them OM fd 
And threw the Raſcals over: ONS OY NL om REO 
he Queen was then at Tilbury ED CE oe 
What could we more deſire-a, as Be babar”. 
ir Francis Drabe, for her ſweet ſake * E OMTIR CO OIRnE © 
Did ſet them all on fire-a. | FARES NE II0 


Vhen ſtraight they fled by Sea and Land 
So that one Man k1ll'd three [core-a, 
ut had not they all ran'away | 
O' my Soul he had killed more-a : 
ut let them neither brag nor boaſt 
But if they come agen-a, 
em take heed, they do not ſpeed 
As they did they _—_ when-a, kb” 


F425” YL —— 


— _ 


Ofthe B L ACKR-S MIT H. 


Fall the trades that everl ſee, .. 

Ther's none to a Black-ſmjth compared may be, 
ith ſo many ſeveral tools works he, ; 
Which no body can deny. 


ie firſt that ever Thunder-bolt made, _ 
Was a Cyclops of the Black-ſmiths trade, 
s in a learned Author is laid, ". nag 
Which uo body can deny. - * = X 


n layman Loa we ſtrike about, 
The Fire like lightning flaſhes out, 
hich ſuddenly with water we dout, 
Which no body can _ 
3 
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The Faireft Goddeſs in the Skies,  - 

To marry with Pulcandill adviſe, __. 
And he was a Black:ſmith grave and ils, 

'" Which no body can deny. | 


PulcanYHe to do her right, 
Did build her a town by Day and by Night, 
And gave it a name which was-tener]mithight 
ich no body can deny. 


Pulcan farther did acquaint her , 

That a pretty Eſtare he would appoint her, .. 
And leave her Seacole-lane for a Joynter.,... . 
' Whichno bodycan deny. 


And that no enemy might wr rong her, +. + 

' Hebuilt her a Fort you'd wil 1noſtropger ) 

Which was in the lane of ronmonger, | ' 
Which no body can deny, | 


Smithfield he didcleanſe from Dirt, 

And ſure there was great Reaſon for't,. 
For their he meant ſhe ſhould keep her Court, 
' _ Which nobody can deny. 


But after in a good time and tide, ' 
It was by the latte mith PeRtif'd, 
To the honour of Edmond Iron-ſide , 
Which no body can deny. 


' Pulcanafter made a train, 
Wherein the God of War was ta'n, - 
Which ever fince hath been call'd Pauls:C bin ; 
Which no bodycgn deny, 


The Common Proverh as it is read, | 
That a man mult hit the Nail on the head, 
Without the BJack-ſmith cannot be ſaid; . 
which no body can deny. 
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Yanother muſtaothe forgot, ſt 
And fall's unto the B/aok- ſmiths ot > 
That a man ſtrike while the ron is hot 3 

which no body can deny. "OM. 


Another comes in moſt proper atid fit, x 
The Black-Smiths Jaftiee is ſeenin it, - 


When you give a-maurolttneat and beat” him with the ſpit ; © 


which no body can deny, 


Another comes in our Black;ſmiths way; © 
When things are ſafe, as od wiyes ſay, 
We have them under lock and key Y 
Which no body can deny. 


other that”s in the Black-ſmiths books, 
' ' And only to him for remedy looks, - 
'') Ws whena mars quite off the hooks, - - 


Which no body can deny. OLIN OSED 
knother Proverb to him doth _ 2:79 C197 &fO9 BAN? 
And therefore let's do the BIack-/ſmbizbbno wrong,” 


henaman'sheldherd to it,huckl&and thong, ' 
Which no body can deny, COT THOIES 


inother Proverb doth make me _ 

Wherein the Black-ſmith may cha 

{hen a Reaſon's as plain as a Pike-ltatf; © 
{ Which no body can deny. Rf 


\Fhough your Lawyers trave] bothnear mid far, 
'* Þ Andby long pleading; a goodCauſe may mar,” © 
et your Black-ſmith takes more pains at the Bar ; 
Which no body can deny, ” 


hough your Scrivener ſeeks to cruſh and to kill 
By his counterfeit deeds and thereby doth ill, 
et your Black-ſmith may forge what he will ; 
which no body can deny. 
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Though your bankrupt Citizens lurk in their boles, 
And laugh at their creditors,andtheircatch-poles, 
Yet your Black-ſmith can fetch them over the coals, 
#hbich no body can deny. | 


Thongh Fockey in the ſtable be never ſo neat - 
To look to his Nag, and preſcribe him his meat, 
Yet your | Blackſmith knows better how to give him a heat 
Which #0 body can deny. - 2 | 


If any Taylor have the itch, ... + - 
The Black -ſmiths water as black as pitch, 
Will make his hands go thorough ſtitch. ; 
Which no body can deny. | 


There's never a ſlut iffilth p're ſmutch her, 
But owes to the Black-ſmith for her leacher , | 
For without a pair of tongs there's no man would touch her 3 
which no body can deny, © « | 


Your Roring boys who every one quails, 
Fights, domineers, ſwaggers and rails, 1 
Could never yet make the Smith eat his Nails ;/ '-  ' 
' which nobody can deny. | 


If a Scholar be in doubt, _- 41m 01] 
And cannot well bring his matter about, 
The Black-ſmith can Hammer it out ; 
which no body can deny. 


Now ifto know him you would defire; © -- 
You muſt not Scorn but rank him higher, 
For what he gets is qut of the fire; - 
which no body can deny. ; 


. Now here's a good health tp. Blacks/mitbs all, 
And let it go round, as round asaball; 
Wee'l drink it all off, though it coſt us a fall, 
n bich no body can deny. | 


* 41 
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The BREWER. 


Here's many Clinching verſe is made 
In hononr of the Black-ſmiths trade, - : 
1t more of the Brewer may be ſaid} 
which no body can deny. 


need not much of this repeat, | | 
Bf The Black:ſmith cannot be compleat, ' -* IR, 1 1 
Inleſs the Brewer do give him a heat;;; = 
which uo body can deny. 


Vhen Smug unto the Forge doth come, 
KF Unleſs the Brewer doth liquor him home, 
le never ſtrike, my pot, and ” pot, Tom; 
which nd body can deny. \ 


fall profefſions in the town 
The Brewers trade hath gain'd renown,--. 
is liquor reacheth upto the Crown 3 
which no body can deny. 
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lany new Lord from him there did pring, 

Of all the trades he ſtill was their Kings - & r 8. 
Tr the Brewer had the world in aſling; -. Wu 

which no body can deny. 


eſcorneth all laws and Marſhal ſtops, 
But whips an Army as round as tops; - 
id cuts off his foes as thick as hops 
which no body can deny. | 


dives for Riches down to the bottom, 

And cries my Maſters,when he has gotum, |. 

tevery tubſtand upon his own Doctor; ; 
which no body can deny, | 


Þvarlike ats he ſcorns toſtoop, + 
dr when his army begins to droop, 
& draws them up as round as a hoop ; 


be Thich no body candevy. | The 


” - 4 , : 5 1 
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The Jewiſh Scot that ſcorns to Eat 
The fleſh of Swine, and brewers beat, 
"Twas the fight of his Hogs-head made um retreat ; 
which no body can deny. 


Poor Fockey and his basket hilt | 
Was beaten, and much blood was ſpilt, 


And their bodies like barrels did run a tilt; 


which no body can deny. 


Though Femmy gave the firſt aſſavlt, 

The Brewer at la? made him to halt, | 

And gave them what the Cat left in the Malt; © 
which no body c an deny. | 


They cry'd that Antichriſt came to ſettle 

Relizion in a Cooler and a Kettle, | 

For his Noſe and Copper were both of one mettle 3 
which ns body can deny . 


Some Chriſtian Kings beg#n toquake, | 

And faid with the Brewer no quarrel wee'l make,” 

Wee”! let him alone, as he brews let him bake ; 
which no body can deny. 


He hath a ſtrong and very flott heart, © 

And thought to be made an Emperor for't; 

But the Devil-put a Spoke in his Cart; 
which no body can deny. 


If any intended todo him d iſgrace, | 

His fury would take off his head in the place, 

He always did carry his Furnace in his face ; © 
which nobody can deny. 


But yet by the way you muſt anderſtand 

He kept his Foes ſo under command 

That Pride could never get the upper hand; 
which no body can deny. 
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was a ſtout Brewer ofwhom we may brag; 
t now he is hurried away with a hag, 
brews in a bottle and bakes int a hag ; 
which nobody cqn deny, # 


nd now may all ſtout Souldiers ſay, 

;rewell the glory of the day, 

r the Brewer himſelf is turh'd foclay ; , 
which no body can deny, © gong 


jus fell the brave Brewer the bold fon of (laughter, 


eneed not to fear, what ſhall follow after, 
x he dealt all his time in fire and water. 
which no body can deny, 


nd if his ſucceſſor had had but his might, 

hen we had not bin ina pitiful plight, 

the was found many grains too light; 
wbich no body can deny, 


+; leaveoff ſinging,and drink off our bub, 
eel call up a Reck'ning,andevery man club ;.. 
"r 1 think I have told you atale of a tub; 
which nobody can deny. 


— __— us. as. th... ll. the 
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Parly, between two, W E ST-COUNTR TIME 


on ſight ofn WEDDING. 


I Tell thee Dick where Ihavebeen, _ 
Where I the rareſt things have ſeen; 
O things beyond compare ! 
Such ſights again cannot be found 
In any place on Englithground, 
Be it at Wakeor Fair. 


At Charing Croſs, hard by the way 


Where we (thou know'lt ) do ſell our bay, 


There 1s a Houſe with ſtairs ; 


- 
Reg 


Pills to purge Melancholy. 
And there didI fee coming down, 


Such Volk as are not inour town, 
Vortie atleaſt in pairs. 


Among(t the reſt one peſt'lent fine, $ 
(His beard no bigger —_ than thine) 
| Walkt on before tbe ret : 
Our Landlord lookslike' nothing to him : 
The King ( God bleſs him)'twould undo him 
Should he go {hl} ſogreſt. | 


At Courſe-a-Park without all donbt, 

He ſhould have firſt been taken out 
By all the maids i*th Town ; 

Though lufty Rgger there had been, 

Or little George =o the green, 
Or Yincent of the'Crown. 


But wot youwhat ; the youth was going 
To make an end af his woing, 
The Parfon for himftaid : "lO! 
Yet by his feave( forall his haſt} 
He did not ſo much with all paſt 
( Perchance) as did the Maid. 


T 


© PITT 


The Maid { and thereby hangsa tale ) 
For (ich a Maid no Whitſon-Ale 
. "Couldever yet produce : - © 
No grape that's kindly ripe, could be 
So round, ſo plump, o ſoft as ſhe, 
Nor halfſo full of juice 
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Her finger was ſo ſmall, the Ring 

Would not ffay on which he did bri 
It was too wide a peck : 

And to ſay truth ( for out. it muſt) 

It-lookt like the great Collar (juſt) 

About our young Colts neck. 


Ng. | . 
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. Her cheeks ſo rare a white was on, . 
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Pills to purge Melancholy. 
Her feer beneath her petticoat, .* 
Like little mice ſtole in;and out, 
As if they.fear'd the light: 
But Dick ſhe dances ſuch a way, 
No Sun upon an Faſter day 
Is half ſd fine a fight: 


He would have kiſt her once or twice, 

But ſhe would not the was ſo nice, 
She would not do't in fight ; 

And then ſhe lookt as who would ſay, 

I will dq what T liſt to day; 44 \ 
And you ſhall do't at night. 


No Dazy makes compariſon 

( Who ſees them is undone: ) 
For ſtreaks of red were mingled there; 
Sach asareon a Katherine Pear, 

The fide that's next the Sun. 


Her lips were red, and one was thin _ 

Compar'd to that was next her Cliinz 
(Some Bee had ſtung it newly: ) 

But ( Dick) ber Eyes ſo guard herFace, 

I durſt no more upon them gaze, | 
Than on the Sun'in Fuly. 


Her mouth ſo ſmall when ſhe does ſpeak, .. 
Thow'dſt fwear her teeth her words did break , 
That they might paſſage get ;- 
But (he ſo handled ſtill the matter, 
They came as good as ours, or better, 
And are not ſpent a whit. 


If w iſhing ſhonld be any ſin 

The Parſon himſelfhad guilty bin, 
( She lookt that day ſo purely ) 

And did the youth ſo oft the feat 

At uight, as ſome did in conceit, *' 

It wouttl have ſpoil'd hirh ſurely. 


+ » Pills to purge Melancholy.” 
Paſſion, oh me! how Lrunon ! 
Ther's that that would be thought upon 
(T trow ) beſides the Bride. 
The buſineſs of the Kitthin's great, 
For it is fit that men ſhould eat; 
Nor was it there deny'd, 


Jult ip the nick the Cook knockt thrices 
And'all the Waiters in a trice 
His ſummons did obey; 
Each Serying man with diſh in hand 
Marckt boldly up like our Train-hand, 
Preſented and away. "A 


When all the meat was on the Table, . 
' What man of knife or teeth was able 
To. ſtay to be intreated ? 
And this the yery reaſon was | 
Befote the Parſon could ſay grace, 
The company was ſeated. 


Now hats fly off, and youths caronſe; . 
Healths firſt go round and then the Houle ; 
he Brides came thick and thick ; 
And when *twas nam'd anothers health, 
Pertiaps he made it hers by ſtealth; 
'(Andwho couldhelp it, Dick?) 


O'th.ſyddain up they riſe.and dance ; . 
Then fit again, and figh, and glance: . 

- - ** Thendance againand kiſs: 

Thus ſev*ral ways the time did paſs, - 

Whillt eyery woman wiſht her place; 


Andevery man wiſht his. 


By this time al] were ſtoln aſide, .. 
To councell and.yadreſs the Bride; _ 
But that he-mult not know ; - + 
But *twas thought he gyelt her ming, - 
Anddid not niean to ftay behind 
Above athour or (0, 


\  Pallsto purge Melancholy. 
When in he came (Dick) theteſhe lay | * ' 
Like new-fallen ſnow melting away, 

(*Twas time I trow to part ) 

| Kiſſes were now the onely tay ," | 
W hich ſoon {he gave, as'who would ſay -. 

God B'w'y* / with all my heart. 


But juſt as Heavens would have to croſs it 

In came the Bride-maids with the Poſſet, 
The Bride-groom eat in {pight ; 

For had he left the women to't ; 

It would have colt two hours todo't, 
Which were too much that night. ' 


 Atlength the Candle's out and now, 
All that they had not done they do ; 
What that is, youcan tell ; 
But Ibelieve it was no more, 
Than thou and I have done before 
With Bridget and with Nell. 
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Saint GEORG E for England. 


Hy ſhould we boaſt of :rtbur and his Knights ?: 
We know how-many men have perform'd fights; 
r why ſhould we ſpeak of Sir Zancelor du Lake, 
r Sir Treffram du Leon that fought ſor the Ladyes ſake ? 
ad old ſtories, and there you'l ſee | | 
dw St. George,St. George, did makethe dragonflee : 


St. George he was for England, St, Denis wag far F, Yance, | 


Sing Aoni ſoit qui Mal » pevſe. 


d (peak-of the Monarchy, it were tao long to tell ; 
d likewiſe of the Komens, how far they didexcel, 
iba and Scipio, they many a field did fight, 
ando Furioſo he was a valiant Knight, 
Wizz and Remus were thoſe that Rome did build ; 
{$t. George,St. George the Dragon he hath kill'( : 


' St. George he was &e. Fephibe 


-I2 . Billstd purge Melancholy. 


"He razed their Walls, and pull'd their Cities down, 


Fephtha and Gideon they led their men to fight, 
The Gibtonites and Ammonizes they put them all to flight ; 
Aercules Labour was in the Vale of Braſs, 
And Sampſon ſlew a thouſand with the Jaw- bone of an Aſs, 
And when he was blind, / pull'd the Temple to the ground : 
B”t St. George,St. George,the Dragon did confound : 

St. George he was ©. 


Valentine and Orſon they came of Pipin's blood, 

Alphred and Aldrecus they were brave Knights and good ; 

The four ſons of Ameon that-fought with Charlemaine, 

Sir Hugh de Burdeaux and Godfry de Bolaigne, 

Theſe were all Preach Knights the Pagans did convert, 

But St. George,St. George , pull'd forth the Dragons heart : 
St. George he,was, Wc.  * | | 


Henry the fifth he Conquered all France, 
He quartered their Arms, his Honour to advance » 


And garniſhed his Head with a-double triple Crown ; 
He thumped the French, and after home he came! 
But St. George, St. George, the Dragon he hath ſlain : 


St. David yon know, loves Zeeksand toſted Cheeſe, 
And Jaſon was the man brought home the Goldex-Fleece; 
St. Patrick you know he was St. Georges Boy, | 
Seven years he kept his Horſe and then ſtole him away 3 
For which Knaviſh aCt a ſlave hedoth remain; _ 
But St, George, St. George, he hath the Dragon lam. 

St. George he was, 9c. 


T amber] ane the Emperour in Iron Cage did Crowns 

With lys bloody Flags diſplay*d6efore the Town ; 

Scenderbeg Magnanimous Mabomets. Baſhaws did dreads 

Whoſe Viftorious Bones were worn when he was dead ; 

His Beglerbegs, his Corn like drags, George Caftriot was he call'd, 
But St. George, St. George, the Dragon he hath mauld : 

St. George he was, Oc. | 


p 


0 Fobn of G amt his foes did launt 


ut compared to air. Champion they were but meerly 


Pills ts plorge Melantboly. 
proman the Tartar, Cham of Perſsz's race 
Che great Mogi), with his Cheſts fo ful : 
Mrhe Grecian Youth Bucepta'us he manly did beltride, 
ut theſe with all their worthics Nihe, St. George did them deride; 
uſtruus Adolphus was $ wedelas 
But St. George, St. George,pull'd forth th 
St. George, he was,Uc « 


endrag0n and Cadwallader of Britt 


Warlike King, 


iſþ.blood do boalt, 


e Dragons ſtin 


\ 
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TT; allhis Cloves and Mace; 


St. Geofge (hall cuile the toll; - 
(oamemnon and Cleomedden and Macedon did feats, 


cheats; 


24 
| 


rave 2ſalta Knights in Turkiſh fights, their bratidiſhe ſivords 


outdrew ; 


ut St. George met the Dragon and ran 
St. George he was, Wt: 


idea the Amazon, Photius overthrew, 
fierce as either Yandal, Goth, Saracenor Few 
he potent HoJophernes as he lay in his bed, 
came Wiſe Pudhbb andſubtilly tote away his head ; 


rave Cyclops ftout , with Fove he fought, although 


down Thunder ; 


ut St, George kill d the Dragon: and was not that a wo 
St, George he was, We, 


frighte: 


knighted ; 


#4 Anbouy, Ti warrant you, plaid feats with Egypis | 


nve Spinola took in Bredz, Nafſau did it recover, | 
ut St. George, St, George, he turn'd the Dragon over and over : 


nder! 


St. George he was for! England, St; Dexii was ſor France , 


Sing Hony ſoit quizal y penſe. 
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x Eglg More that valiant Knight, the like was never ſeerl, * 
3k Gorgons might was known ir: fight, old Bevis moſh men 


Myrmidons atvl Proviuer Fobn, why wers not theſe then 


him through and fhtoiight 
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Pulls to purge Melancholy; 
The BULLS FEATHER. 


T* chanc'd not long ago, as I was walking, 

An Eccho did bring me where two were a talking, 

"Twas a man ſaid to his wife, Dye 1 had rather, 
Then to be cornuted and wear the Bulls Feather. 


Then preſently ſhe reply'd, Sweet art thou Jea'ous ? 
Thou canſt not play Yulcen before jI -play Venus ; 

Thy fanciesare Fooliſh, ſuch follies to gather : 

There's many an honzſt man has worn the Bulls Feather, 


Though it be inviſible let no man it ſcorn, 

Though it be a new Feather made of an old horn ; 
He that diſdains it in heart or mind either , 

May bs the more ſubject to wear the Bulls Feather. 


He that lives in diſcontent or deſpair, 
And feareth falſe meaſure becauſe his wife's fair, 
His thoughts are Inconſtant, much like to Winter weather ; 
Though oneor two want it, he ſhall have a Feather. - 


Bulls Feathrrs are common, as Ergo in Schools, 
Andonly contemned by thoſe that are Fools; 

Why ſhould a Bulls Feather cauſe any unreſt, , 
Since Neighbours Fare always is counted the beſt 7. | ,, 


Thoſe Women wh'are Faireſt, are likely togive it, 
And Husbands that have them, are- apt to believe it ; 
come mmenthough their Wives ſhould ſeem for to Tedder, 
They would play the Kind Neighbour,and give the Bulls Feathy 


Why ſhoul'd we repine, that our Wives are ſo Kind, 
Since We that are Husbands are of the fame mind ; 

Shall we give them Feathers, and think to go.free, on 
Believe it, Believeit, that hardly will be. 


For he that diſdains my Bulls Feather today, 
| ay lightofa Laſs that will play him foul play ; 
There's never a Gallant that treads on Cows Leather, 
But he may be cornuted and wear the Bulls Feather. Thougl, 
| | " 


— —— 


Pills topurge Melancholy. - 

Though Beer of that Brewing I never did drink, 
Yet be not diſpleas'd if I ſpeakwhat I think, 

Scarce ten in a Hundred, belieye it, believe it, | 
But either the&y'l hare it, orelle they will giye it. 


Then tet me adviſe all thoſe that do pine, 
For fear thatfalle Jealouſie ſhorten their time, 
This diſeaſe will Torment them worle than a Feaver, 
Then let all be contented to wear the Bulls Feather. 


A 


b —— TY 


Old ENG LAND tund NEW. 


Ou talk of New England, I truly believe . 
Old England is grown New, and doth us deceiye; 
Ie ask you a Oveſtion of two, by your leave; 
Aid is not old England grown new. 


Where are your old Souldiers with Slaſhes and Scars , 
They never us'd Drinking in no time of Wars, 

Ner Shedding of Blood in Mad drunken Jars : 

' Aadismot old England, Sc. 


New Captains are made that never did Fight, 

But with Pots in the Day , and Punks in Nights 

And all their chief Care is to keep their Swords bright; 
And is not old England, &c. | 


Where are your old Swords, your Bills, and your Bowes, 
wy Your Bucklers and [Targets that never fea 
| 


| r*dBlowes ? 
They are turn'd to Stiletto's with other fair Showes : 
And is not old England, &&. WP” 


Where are your Old Courti&rs that uſed to Ride 
With Forty Blew-coats and Foot-men belide 3 
are turn'd to Six Horſes,a Coath,with a guide : 


Aid is not 01d England, $c. 
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36 Pills ropurge Melancholy. 
And what is become of our old your Cloathes, 
ony 


Your long ſleev'd Dotblet and your Trunk Hoſe ? 
They are turn'd to French Faſhions and other gugaws : 
And is not old Frgland, &c. 


Your Gallant and his Taylor fome half a year together 

To fit a new Sute to a new Hat and Feather, 

Of Gold, orof Silver, Silk, Cloth, Stuffor Leather : 
And is n0t old England, &c. 


"We have New faſhion'd Beards , and few faſhion'd Locks, - 
And new faſhion'd Hats, for your new pated Blocks, 
And more New Diſeaſes, behdes the Freach P O X; ' 
And is not old England, &Cc. 


New Houſes are built, the 014 ones pulled Jown, 

UnM the new Houſes ſell all the old ground, 

And the Houſes ſtand like a Horſe in the Pound ; 
And is not 01d England, SC. 


New faſhions in Houſes,new fafhions at Table, | - - 
Old Servants diſtharg'd and new tiot {6 able, 
And all goo old cultomes is bit a Fable; 

And is not old England, &c. 


New trickings, newGoings, new Meafures, new Paces ; 
New Heads for wen, for your women new Faces , 
And twetlty ftew tricks to mefidtheir bad caſes , 

And is not old England, &c. | 


New tricks in the Law, new tricksift the Rovls, 

New Bodies they bave, they look for new Sodls, . 

When the money is paid for building old Pals, 
And is not 01d England, &C, | 

Then tzlk you no more of New England, * hs 

New England is where old Bnglan| 1a land, Nd EY 

New Furniſh'd, new Faſhion d,new Womaf'd,new Maii'd ; - * 
And is not 01d Englend grown TT" 
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Pills to purge Melancholy. 


The North-Countrymans Song on his 


View of London Sights. 


VV Hen Ize came firft to Zondon-Town, 

IZe wor a Naviz, as many Mo Men are, 
Ize thought the King had liv*d'at the Crown, 
And all the way to Heaven had been through the Star, 


Ize ſet up my Horſe, and Ize went to Powles; 
uds nigs quoh I, what a Kirk bee'th here, 
Then Ize did ſwear by all Kerfon (ouls, 

It wor a mile long or very near, © 


The top wor as high as any Hill, 

A HillquolI, nay asa Monntain; 

But Ize went up with very good will, 

But gladder was I to come down again, 


For as I went up my Head ga round 
Then be it known to al} Kurſon peopk, 
A man isno little way.fro the Ground ; 
When be's o' the top of Pauls: Steeple. 


ze lay down my Hat and Ize went to pray, 

But wor not this a pitifull caſe p 

A-vor Ize had done it wor folen away 

Who'd a thought Theeves had been in that place ? 


Now vor my Hat Ize made great moan, 

\ ſtanler by then tome zaicd, 

[hou duſt not obſerve the Scripture aright ; 
"ar thou mun a watcht as well as pray d. 


rom thence to gen; 6ot n<r-r 
Vhere many a brave Lawyer Ize did zee, 
at zome there hada bad intent; 

'mzure my Purſe was ſtolnfrom me. 
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fy. Pill; to purge Melancholy, 


Now to zee the Tombs was my defire, | 
Ire went with many brave fellows ſtore , 

Ize gave them a Penny that was their hire, 
And he's but a Fool that willgive any more. 


Then through the Roomes the Fellow me led, 
Where all the Zights wor-to be zeen, 

And ſnuſffing told me throughthe Noſe, 
What formerly the Names of thoſe had been. 


Here Lyes, quoth he, Henry the Third, | 
Thou ly's like a Knave, - he zays never a word; 
And here lyes Richard the Second Interr'd, 
And here ſtands good King Edward's Sword. 


And under this Chair lyes Facebs Stone, 
 Thevery ſame ſtone is now in the. Chair ; 
A very good jelt, hal Facob but one ? 

How got he:ſo many Song without a pair 2? 


Iz ſiai'd not there, but down with the Tide , 
Iz' made great haſt,and Iz' went my way, 

For Iz' was to zee the Lions be'ide,- 

And the Paris-Gardenall in a day. 


When Izecame there, I was in a Rage, 
Tze ray'ld on him that kept the Bears, 


In!eadofa ſtake, was ſuffered a bage 
And in Hunks his houſe a Crew Players . 


Then through the Bridge to the Tower 1z' went ,: - 


_ Withmuch ado]Ize ent'rd in, 
And after a Penny that Ihad fpenty- - 
One with g loyd voyce did thus,begin-: 


This Lion's the Kings and that is the Queens, 
And this is the Princes that ſtan1s berg by, 

With that | went near to look in the, Den, 
Codsbo:y ! quath he, why come you ſo pigh ? 


Ize made great halt unto my Inn, 
Iz' Zupt an I went to bed hetimes, 
Tze Ziept. and 1z' Dream'd whatl had Zeen, 


"And wak'd again by Cheap-ſide Chimes, 


NEW, 


| Bill prorge Haley. 


NEWS and ww EPV'S. 


Hite Bears are lately come to Town, 
That s no News, 
And Cuckolds Dogs ſhall-pull them. wes 
That's no News, ++ ? 
Ten Dozen of Capons ſold for a Crown, 
Hey ho, that's News indeed. 


A Jackanapes at a Merchants dore, 
Tharsno News, 
An Iriſpmas in an Alchouſe ſcore, 
That's no News, 147 
BA Graveſend Barge without a Whore,  - | - 
Hey ho, that's News invegh, 


AFizling Cur ina Ladies lap, 
That's no News, 
And Feathers wagging ina Foolz Cap, 
| That's no News, .' -» 
*FALyon caught ina Mouſe-trap,: - |, 
Hey ho, that's News in deed. || 


0+ Roring Gallant not to thrive, 
; | That'sno News, | 1 
YA Drone torob the poor Bees Hive, ; 
, That's no News, 
A Parſons Wife not apt to$S 
Hey ho, that's News indeed. .. 


'NA Taylor brisk in gaudy Clothes, 
6 That's no News, 
A Frenchman ſtradling as he goes, 
| That's no. News. 
FA Drunkard without a Copper-Noſe, 
| Hey ho, that's News indeed. 


$4 Sattin Suite without a Page, 
 "That'sno Nows; 
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A Rayling Poet or'e the ſtage, 


Thats no News ; 
ARich man honelt in this Age, 
Hey hoy that 5 News ingeed. 


A Petty-fogger, brib'd with fees, 
That'sno News, 5 
A Welſhman Cram'd with toaſted Cheeſe , 
That's no News re 
ATLadand a Laſsin Bed to Freeze 3 
Hey ho, that's News indeed. | 
ALawyer to turn Hypocrite + - © ” 12'3 7 
That's no News 3 // 07>. 
A Bailiff to Arreſt a Knight, 00 #24 
That's no News 5 + 10-9 7 
A Court without a Paraſite e 3603 Oi 
Hey ho, that's News indeed, 


Fefore my News be over ſlipt, 
That's ng' ewvs,: 
Iwiſh all Knaves from Zondon ſhipt,--. 
— That's no Newsz 
And all the Whores in Brid2well whipt: 
Hey ho, 'Twere News ndongl. . 


PEr——__ ea. als. +# 
99> —_—ſ—— > ——_ Lad betcha 4 La Terry 
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The GELDING of tle DEVIL. 


Ow liſten a while and Twill yon tl -- ao cl 

Of the Gelding of the Devilof Hell 3 So 
nd Dick the Baker of Mansfie)d Towns CERES I IE! 

\ © To Marchefter market he was bound,” 

And under a Grove of Willows ofear, © 
This-?Paker rid on with a merry chiear/ ( LTP 

Beneath the Willows there A Mills Ib ; 
And. there he met the fofHell.-/ - 


Baker, quoth the Devil, tell me that, 
How came thy Horſe fo fair andfat? 

| ves .quoth the Baker: and by my fay, 
Becaufc his ſtones were cut away. 


Pls to purge Men. E-- 
For he that wlll have a Gelding free o 
Both fair and luſty he-amuſt be © | 6 3314 LI'TIA 
0h ! quoth the Devil, and ſaiſt thou ſo ; NY 1 
Thou ſhalt geld me before thoy doit £0. C 296 WS, 


/ _ Footie thy Horſe unto a tree, 
pj 


And with thy knife come an 
he Baker had a knife of ren! 
With which he gelded the Devil of Hell. 
twas ſharp pointed for the nonce, 
Fit for tocut any manner of ſtones c 
he Beker being lighted from His Horſe, 
Cut the Devils ſtones from his Arſe. 


, 1 quoth the Deril beſhrow thy heart - 32 2697 ] ic own 
Thou dot not feel how I do ſmart”; - ' YO of fron tt 
r gelding of me thou art notquit;/ | 4 
{For Imean to geld thee this ſame day ſevinnight. 

' Wfic Baker hearing the words he ſaid, . 

' Within his heart was Ns | 

hied him to the next XI $d3.d308þ 510 
'Fo ſell his bread both whiceang brown, IYNOR 268: 230] $4017 


nd when the market was done'that Day, x 

The Baker went home another way. Coin oft 

= Minto his wife he then did telf,” e0 rgid b 

| Howhe had gelded the ilofHell: 

ay, a wondrous word I him ſay, WET oRLT 
He would geld me next market _—__ Ie IX 


ge 
ON 


j | | | 

"Wherefore wife 1 and indoubt. | « livoll 26233 9T 

© ferather , quoth ſhe thy Kneves Eyes were out. 294.8000 312 +, 
de rather thou ſhould break thy Neck bone, pid 032 ga ah 
Then for to loſe any manner © _ , 7:0nthp 4h Vs | "7 


a why *twil be a loathſdme thing, 
When, ever Woman Ras LANE Gelding, 

Thus they c | 
Gd heir marks! day drewnear- 

 WV<llquoth the good wife well Iwot, 

Gotetch.rae thy Doublet and thy Coat. $594; Þ 
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42 
\ Thy Hoſe thy Shoon and Capallo we fi 
 Andf likea man tothe Market wil "734 : 
-Then upſhe got her all in haſt, - 
With all her bread upog her, 
An1 when ſhe came to the hill = 
There ſhe ſaw two Devils abide, 
A little Devil for and another, : | 
Lay playing under the Hill de together, 


Oh?quoth the Devil without any fain 
Yonder comes the Baker again; - 
Beeſt thou well Baker, or heelt thou wo, 

I meanto geld thee before:thou ;doſt. & 
Theſe were the words the Woman - ys 

Good Sir I was gelde4but 

quoth the Devil that I wile, . 
Andhe pluckt her cloths —_ knee. 


And looking upward from the ground, 
There he ſpied a grievous wound; 


CE emo ENIEE fe 
For he was notcunning har geldp then "ns 1 
For when he had cut LR nesclean,” 


m_ "=RY 
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He ſhould have fowed up-the "geen wy : 
He calls the little Devil to himanon' h 
And bid him look to that ſame may =, 


Whilft he went into ſome private ore” | 
To fetch ſome ſalve in a little (| ite 
The great Devil was gone buta lit Del 
Barc upon her belly there 
The little Devil he ſoon ſpiedt 2 
He up with his paw and gave hera pat : DB. 
With that the Woman began toſtart, 93, road 2 
And out the thruſt a horriblefart. . ny br log 


Whoop ! whoop! quoth thelittle Devil, ay i x ray, 
For here's angther hole broke,. by wy fay nag nte by wot 6 
The great Devil he came running in; haſh, a | 
thin his heart was ſyre-aghaſt... - - 


Pills to-purge Melancholy,” 


1 quoth the Devil thou art not ſound, 
Thou ſtinkeſt ſo ſore ahove the ground; | 
© ſhy life days ſure cannotbelong, - s.:2> horn KA 
(Thy breath it fumes ſo wond'rous trong. i : 


We bole is cut ſo near the bone, 
There is no ſalve can ſtick thereon. - p56 64 =: $10 £2956; 
Kid therefore Baker I ſtand in doubt : with 
: E Thatall thy bowels will fall out : 
herefore Baker hie thee away, 
And in ACLs no __ we 


The OLD' aid NEW COURTIER.. 


Ith an Old Song made by an no Antient pate, = 

Of an old worthipful Gentleman who hada great Eſtate :, 
kept ari Old houſeat a bountiful rate, | 
"> fo an Old Porterta relieve the.Ppor at his "Fs | 
"W-Libe an 01d Countitr.of the Queens.), 1 ; on es (i 


w 


: 
$ - 


than OL Lady whoſe anger goqd words allwagis,. . . 
Who every quarter payes her old Servants their wages, ” 
ho never knew what belongs toCoachmen, Freahen., a, % 
But. = __ br; tity old Fellows with blew-coats and 
ges: 17 7h; | « 
Like an Old Countir, Ke | RR WOPY 


"With an old Study fill'd full of Learned books, 

" E With an old Reverend Parſon, you may; jucge him hs hl jos, 
. F'ith an old Buttery hatch warnqui thegl 

"WAnd an old' Kitchin,which maintaips: I F) ue Net ics 
Like axOld, «9G; $7: 


* b7 Þ? 


PF 


With anla Hall hung round about with Guns, Pikes PEO 


web old ſwords and bucklers,which ne born. as HEAL. 
OWS4 


ſid ano!4Fryfadoe coat to cover his wor 
And a / 0 oh old Sherry ta comfarthis 


re opper 7 es King: 


With 


44 Pills tzopurge Mylancholy. 
With an old Faſhion when Chrjfmas is come 


To call in his Neighbours TORS.p Bag and Armas 
And zood chear enough to furni POne 


And old liquor able to make 8 cat op 2 wile man dup 
LikeanOld, 8&c. 


With an old Hunts man, a Falkoner and a Kennel of Hounds, . 
Which never Hunted, nor Hawked,.but in his own Grounds; 
Who like an old Wiſe-man kept himſeIFwithin his own bounds, 

And when he died gave every Child a rand: old mare 2 
Like anold, &c. 4 


f 


Bnt to his eldeſt £on, his houſe arid an, 
Charging himin his Will to keep the ſame bountiful mind, 


To be good t his. Servants, and to his Neighbques king, | 
But inthe enſuing Ditty, you ſhall hear how oy was enclin'd; 


Like a young Courtier of tbe ' Kings, 


Like a young Gallant newly come to hisLand 5 {1 1 ©) 
That keeps a Brace of Creatures at's'own command, 911 
| And takes up a thouſand pounds upon” s own Bond, | 
And ltieth drunk in a new Tavern 'till-be can heither — 
| and; 
Like a Joung Courtien,” KC. / | 


With a neat Lady that is freſh ont! faiggo! 1 2; oy 
W ho never knew what belong?.[to es bpigrctl re; 
t buyes ſeveral Fans to play with the wanton air, © + : 
And ſeventeen or eighteen dreſlings of corneas bair ' 


——— GE ha, If EO TIO 


With 2rew Hall built where theold one ww 
Wherein is burned neither coal, nor wood;. | 
And a new Shuffle-bord-table where never meat ſtood, 
Hung round with Pjures which doth the poar little NG 


- ls 4 young, XC 


With new Sttidy fue fullof Pamplets w Plays, |. | [7 y 
ith a nery Chaplin, that ſwears falier than he pra $ = fy 
ith a new Buttery Hatch that opens once in four' or e days, | 
a new Freneh-Cook tomake Kichſhaws ns Toys! $+-17-48 
LF4 JO, &C, <h»'# 


ith a new faſhion when Chrifmas is core, - 

With a journey up toZondou we mutt be gone, | 

d leave no body at home but our new Porter: Fobx, | 

Who relieves the poor with a thuimp onthe back with a ſtotts, 
Like a youug, &C. | 


wo ith a Gentleman-Uſher whoſe carriage is compleat; 
HE With a Footman, a Coachmaty a Page co carry meat z 
ith a waiting Gentlewoman, whoſe dre is very neat, 
2 E Who when the Maſter has dyn'd gives the ſeryants little meat ; 
Like a young, &C. the | 


ith a new honour bought witA' his Fathers Old Gold, 
* | That many of his Fathers Old Manours hath fole, 
24. $4 this is the occaſion that molt men dohold, 
' Ef That good Houſe-keeping is now a days grown fo cold; 


Like a young Courticr of the Kings. 


——_— ——_— 7 a _— | ile 3.6. _ th. 
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The HE ALTHS. 


Þ = 
Fj Ere's a Health toa merry old Sinnet 
by » A Glaſs of ſtrong Aquavire, 
Mat for a Crown and a Di 
EK Willgetyou a won - delight you. - 


7 
+ 


"Fcauſe that you are not for Ale 

''Y fere's a Health to a Wench in ſtrong Beer, 
Wehough ſhe (like it)be ſtale 
She may happen w_ _—u dear. 


re'sa Health in Ale to your Dear 
That lately ſerv'd in the Kitchin, 
Bouncing waltcoteer, 

- FAremedy for your itching. 


2, 
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EAT So re Pry 
ppgced _ _- - 


F'V. 
Here's a Health tothe Vintners Daughter - 
In Rheniſh with Lemon and Sugar , 
"Who (with this well Ballanc'd) will after 
Give you libertie to hug her. 


TT, 
To the green-fickneſs Maid 
Here's a health in Sparkling white, 
Though ſhe be never ſoſtayd 
: She mayalter her mind ere night: 
To the new married wife 
Here's a Health in neat Clarret, 
Though her ſpoule lead a jealous life 
Her tongne out pratks a | ram 
V |% 
To the jovial Widow at laſt 
AHealth wee'l drink in Sack, 
Her conltitution's in haſt , 


_ You may quickly gueſs what ſhe does lack. 
VI : 


Now you have ſo freely drunk 
Theſe Healths ſo merrily rourid, 
Each of you may go to his punk 
They're your own a penny to a ponnd. 
# I X % 


But now Ive thought better on't 

'Tis beſt leave Drinking and Whoring , 
For virtue hereafter will vant 

When vice ſhall receive a ſcowring. 


——— _@ — 
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OLD SIMON the. KING; 


N 4 humour I was late. 

- As many good fellows be, - 
To think of no matters of State, 
But to ſeek for good companie 


Pills ro purge Melancholy. 

at beſt contetited me, | 

ItravelPd up and down , 

(0 company I could find | 

TillIcame to the fign ofthe Crown ; 

y hoſteſs was ſick of the Mumps, 

The Maid was ill at eaſe, 

te Tapſter was drunk in his Dumps, 

They were all of one diſeaſe : 
Says Ol1 Simon the King. 


A 


pnſidering in my mind, 

And thus I began to think, Ea 
aman be full to the Throat | Os 
And cannot take off his drink , | 2 my 
difhis drink will not down 

He may hang himſelf for ſhame, 
KHmay the Tapſter at the Crown, 
Whereupon this reaſonI frame; 
Wrink will make a man drunk, 

And Drunk will make a man Dry: 


. . -- 
Pry will make a man Sick, : 


And Sick will make a man Dye 
' Saysold\Simon the King , 


| Faman ſhould bedrunk to night, 
And laid in his grave to morrow, 
ill you or any man ſay | a I 
That he dyed of Care or Sorrow ? LED 
en hang up ſorrowandcare, 
-E Tis able to killa Cat; 
Yd he that will drink all night 
—© 15 never afraid of that ! 
Frdrinking will make a man Quaff, 
© Quaffting will make a man Sing ; 
nging will make a man Lavgh, 
And Laughing long/life doth bring, 
Says Old Simon the King. 
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43 Pills tv purge Melancholy. 
Ifa Puritan Skinker cry 
Dear brother it is a Sin 
Todrink unleſs you be dry, 
Thea ſtrait this tale I begin, 
A Puritan left his Can 
And took him to his Jug, 
And there he play'd the man 
As long as he could tug : 
But when that he was ſpide , 
What did he (wear or rail ? 
No truly, Dear Brother he cry'd 
Indeed all fleſh is frail, 
Says Old Simon the King. 


So Fellows if you'l be Drunk, 
Of frailtie it isa ſin, 
Or for to keep a Punk 
Or play at In and In; | 
For Drink and Dice and Drabs 
Are all of one condition, 
And will breed want and Scabs 
In ſpite of the Phyſician : 
Who ſo fears every graſs 
Muſt never piſs in a Meddow. 
- And he that loves a Pot and a Laſs 
Muſt never cry Oh my head, oh? - 
Says Old Simon the King. 


Aw. ns _—ae FW A FIX 3.x 


The FRYE R andthe MAID. 


S Llay muſing all alone 
A merry Tale I thought upon; 
Now liſten a while and I will you tell - 
Ofa Fryer that loy'd a Bonny Laſs well, 


Pills to purge Melancholy: 
He came to her when ſhe was going to bee 
Defiring to have her Maiden-head; 
But ſhe denyed his defire, 
And ſaid that ſhe did fear Hell-fire: 


Tulh, tuſh, quoth the Fryer, thou need's not doubt, 
If thou wer't in Hell, I could fing thee out: 


The Fryer was as glad as a Fox itt his neſt, 


ut one thing morel muſt requeſt 

More than to fing me out of Hell-fire, 
tat is for doing of the thing, | 
An Angel of Mony you muſt me bring. 


1h, tuſh, quoth the Fryer, we two ſhall agree; 
No Mony thall part thee and me ; ] 
B:fore thy company I will lack 

le pawti the Gray-gown off my back. 


je Maid bethought her on a Wile 

How ſhe might this Fryer beguile ; 
When he was gone, the truth to tell, 
She hung a Cloth before aWell : 
ie Fryar came, as his bargain was, 
With Mony unto his bonny Laſs; | 
od morrow, Fair Maid, good morrow,quoth ſhe; 
Here is the Mony I promis'd thee: 


he thank'd him, and ſhe took the Mony ; 

' Now let's go to't, my own ſweet Honey : 
Nay, ſtay a while, ſome reſpite make; 

If my Maſtzr (hould comeghe would us take. 


\$Alaſs! quoth the Maid, my Maſter doth come ; 

8 Alaſs! quoth the Fryer, where ſhallIrun ; 
Wehind yon Cloth run thouquoth ſhe, 

For there my Maſter cannot ſee. 


E 


Why then,quoth the Maid,thou ſhalt have thy requeſt ; 


Behind 
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Behind the Cloth the Fryer went, 

And was in the Well incontinent : 
Alaſs ! quoth he, Pmin the Well ; 

No matter quoth the if thou wer'tin Hell. 


Thou ſaid'ſt thon couldſt-fing me eutof Hell; 
I prithee ſing thy ſelf out of the Well ; 
Sing out, quoth ſhe, with all thy might, 
Orelſe thou'rt like. to ling there all night, 


The Fryer ſang out with a pitiful ſound. ,”'- -+; 7 
Oh! help me out or I ſhall be'Drown'd-: 
She heard him make ſuch pitiful moan, 
She hope him out, and bid! him-go home. 


Quoth the Fryer I never was, ferv'dlo before ; 
Away ,quoth the Wench, come here no. more: 
The Fryer he walked a long the ſtreet T > 
As if he had been a new waſhed Sheepy, | , -, 
Sing hey down a derry ; and let's be merry, 
And from ſuch fin ever to keep. 


To SPEAK tothe PUBPOSE or the _ 
| CAUTIOUS DEER. LETS 


YM how and Ericn: naind ever intends! | 
To trouble this Room with —_— ; 
You that do fit by,are as guilty as n 
Be your talk better or worſe. 
Now leaſt you thould prate of matfers of flac; 
Orany thing elſe-that'niighthurt us; 
Rather let's drink off our Cups tothe brink, 
And then we ſhall ſpeak-to the pur pole. 


Suppoſe you ſpeak clc an from the marrer you mean 
That's not a pin hete or there ,- 

Yet take this advice, be merry and wiſe, 
' Ye know not vi her Creaturey be near. 


” * 
- - 


Wlct's talk of no matches, but drink and Sing Catches,. 


Pills to pirge Melancholy. 


Or ſuppoſe that ſome ſot, ſhould lurk in this pot; 
To ſcatter out; words that might hurt us, 

To free that ſame doubt,;wee'l {ee the pot out, 
And then we thall ſpeak t5 the purpoſe. 


If any man here be in bodyly hs 
Ofa Wolf, a Wife or a Tweak, 
Here's Armour of Proof ſhall keep her a loofe, 
Here's Liquor will make a man-ſpeak. 
Or if any enter tochalenge his Friend, 
Nr railat a lord that might hurtus, _ 
Let him drink once or twice of this Helicon juices 
And then he thall ſpeak to the purpoſe, 


He that rails at the times, in proſegr in rime, 
doth bark like a Dog at th e Moon... ' 

Sings Prophecies ſtrange, and threatens ſome change, 
And hangs them upon the Queens Tombe . 

Heis but a Rayler or a Prophecying Taylor - 
To ſcatter out words that might hurt us; 


And then we ſhall ſpeax to the WEAR 


It is a mad zeal or a man to reveal, - 
His ſecret thoughts when he bow ſes, 


WH is but a Widgeon that talks of Religion 


In Taverns and tippling houſes , 


Wit is not for us ſuch things to diſcover, 


Let's talk of nothing that mighbhurt us ; 
put let's begin a health to our hing 
And then we {hall ſpeak to the patpoſe. 


midft of our bliſs, tis fiot a mils . 
To talk of going home late; 

fa Conſtable Kiteor a Piſ-pot at night 
Should chance to dowſe on pur pate. 


> (were all in vainto rage or complain 


Or 


Or ſcatter out words that might hurt us, 
Twere better trudge home to honeſt kind Fore, 
. And then we ſhall ſpeak to the purpoſe. 


BE 2 
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The WELCHMAMS Praiſe of WA LES. 


SL not come here to talk of Prut, 
'From whence the eſe dos take her root ; 
Nor tell long Pedegree of Prince Camber, 
TS Whoſe linage would fill full a Chamber ; 
I Þ! Nor ſing the deeds of our Saint Davie, 
The Uriip of which would fill a Navie 
But hark yon menow for a liddel tales 
Shall make a great deal tothe credditof Pajes, 
For ftill be will twitch your ears, 
With the praiſe of bur thirteen Seers ; 
And make ber av clad and merry 
As fourteen pot of Perry. 


Tis true, was wear him Sherkin freize, 
But what is that ? we have ſtore of ſeize, 
And Got is plenty of Goats milk, 
That-ſ&ll him will buy him filk 
Inough to make him fne to quarrel 
At #/erford Sizes in new apparel ; 
And get him as much Melmet perhap, 
Sallgive it a face to his Monmouth Cap, 
But then'the ore of Zemfer ; 
Py Cot is uver a Sempſter ; 
That when he is ſpun, or did 
Yet match him with hir thrid. 
For fill be will twitch, &Cc. 


Aull this the backs, now let us tell ye 
Of fome proviſion for the belly : 

As Kid and Goat, and greats Goats Mother , 
And Runt, and Cow, and good Cows uther, 
And once but taſt on the Welſe Mutton ; 
Your Eyglis Sceps not worth abutton. 


Look but about , and there is a Trout, © 
A Salmon , Cot or Chevin, 
Will feed you fix or ſeven, 
As taul manasever ſwagger 
With welje Club, and long dagger, 
For ſtill her will twitch, &c. 


But aull this while, we never think 

A word in praiſe ofher welſe drink: 

Yet for aull that, is a Cup of Braggat, 

Aull England Seer may caſt his Capat. 

And what her ſay te Ale of Webley, 

Toudge him as well, yow'I praiſe him trebly, 

As well as Metheglin, or Sider, or Meath, 

Yall ſake her dagger quite out o? the ſeath, 
And oat-Cake of Guertbenion, © | 
With a goodly Leek or Onion, 

Togive a ſweet a rellis 
Ase'redid Harper Ellis. 
_ For ſtill ber will twitch, &C. 


And yet is nothing now all this, 

Ifof our Muſicks we do mils ; 

Foth Harps, and Pipes too, and the Crowd, 

Muſt a ull come in, and tauk aloud, 

As lowd as Bangue , Davies Bell, | 

Of which is no doubt you have here tell : 

As well as our lowder Wrexam Organ, 

And rumbling Rock in the Seer of Glamorgen, 
Where look but in the ground there , 
And you ſall ſee a ſound there ; 

That puther all to gedder, 

Is ſweet as mea(ure pedder. 
Foy fill ber will twitch your ears ; 
With the praiſe of her thirt:en Sbeers, 
And make ber ſo glad aid merry), 
As fourteen pot of Perr), 
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Ani then for your File, ſhall ſhooſe it your diſſe, 


Cook. 
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Ben. Fobnſon's C O OKLORKR E L. 


C- O O K- Lorrel, would needshave the Devil his Guelt, 


And bad him once into the Peak to dinner. ; 
Where never the Feind had ſuch a Feaſt | 
Provided him yet at the —_ of a ſinner. 


His ſtomach was queaſle ( for coming there Coacht. 


The jogging had cauſed ſome Crudities rife, J « 
| Tohelpit he calPd for a Puritan poacht | 
That uſed to turn up the Eg gg50f 1 his Tyew. (9 
And ſo recovered unto his With, 
He ſat him down, and he fell to eat; 
Tromooter in plum-broth was the firſt diſh 
His own privy Kitching had no fach meat. 


Yet though with this he much were taken, 
Upon this he ſhifted his trencher:, 

As ſoon as he (pide the Bawd, and bacon, 
By this you may note the DeviPs a wencher, 


SjXx pickled Taylors ſliced-and cut, 
Sempſlters, Tire women ft for his-pallet, 
With feather-men, andperfumers put, 
Some twelve in a Charger: to make a grand ſallet, 


A rich fat Uſurer ſt-w'd in his Marrow; | 
And by him a Lawyers head and Green-ſawce 
Both which his belly took in like a batrow, 
As iftill then had never ſeen ſawce. 


"Then carbonado'd, and cookt with pains, 
Was brought up a cloven Serjeants Fate; 

The ſawce was made of the Yeomanis brains, 
Fhat had been beaten out with his own Mace. 


Two Toſted Sherifls came whole to the board, 

(The Fealt had nothing been without um,) 
Both living and dead they were Fox't and Fur'd; 
Their chains lixe Sawlages hung about um. 


The 


Pills to purge Helancholy. 


The very next diſh was the Major ofa Town, 


Like a Gooſe in the Feathers dre{t in his Gown, 
And his couple of Hinch-boyes boyld toa jelly. 


# A Zondon Cuckold hot from the ſpit, 
And when the carverup had broke him; 
The Devil chopt up his head ata bit, _ 


But the horns were very near like to have choakt him. | 


The chine of a Lecher [there too'was roſted, 
With a plump Harlots haunch and Garlike 3 
APan'ors pettitoes that had boaſted 
Himſelf for a Captain, yet never was warlike. 


Alarge fat Paſty ofa Mid-wife hot, 
-Andforcold bxt=d meat into the ftory, + — 
A reverend painted Lady was brought, 

And coftin'd in crult, till now the was hoary, 


To theſe, an over grown-Jultice of the,Peace, 


With a Clerk like a gizard thruſt ugder eacharm,. _ . 
And warrants for ſippets,. laid in hisqwn greaſe, , © 


Set over a chafing-dith to be kept warm. 


The Jowl of a Jaylor, ſerved for Fiſh, . 
A Conſtable ſous'd-with Vinegar by, 
Two Aldermen Lobſters aſleep in.a.diſh, 

A Deputy tart, a Church-warden.pye. 


Ail which devoured, he then for. acloſe, 
Did for a full draught of Derby'call,”, | * - 

He heav d the huge Veſſel up to his Noſe, 
And left not tillhe had drunk up -all., 


Then from the Table he gave a ſtart, . 

Where banquet and wine were nathing ſcarce; 
All which he ſtarted away with a Fart, 
| From whence it wascalled the Devils Arle. 
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Pills to purge Melancholy, 


And there he made ſuch a breath with the wind, 
The hole teo ſtanding open the while, | 

That the ſent of the Vapour before and behind 
Hath foully perfumed moſt part of the 1fle. 


And this was Tobacco the Learned ſoppoſe, - 
Which ſince in Country, Court and Town, 

In the Devils Gliſter-pipe ſmoaks at the Noſe 

— OfPolcat and Madam, of Gallant and Clown. 

4s 

From which wicked weed,Swines fleſh and Ling, 
Or any thing elſe that's feaſt for the Feind; 

Our Captain and we cry God fave the King, 
And ſend him good Meat, and Mirth without end 


ING 
—_— 


TOMa BEDL AA. 


From the deep abyſs of Hell, 
ad Tom is come td view the world again , 
To ſee if he can eaſe his diſtemper'd brain, 


F Orth from my ſad and darkſome Cell, 


Fear and Deſpair poſſeſs my Squl ;- 
Hark how the angry Fories howl! 

Pluto laughs, and Proſerpine is glad 
Tolſee popr naked Tom of Bedlam mad. 


Through the World Iwander Night and Day 
' To find my troubled Senſes, | 
At laſt Ifognd old Time © * 

' With his Pentateuch of Tenſes. | 


When he me ſpies, away he flyes , 


For Time will ſtay for'no man ; 
In vain with cryesI rend the Skies, 
For pitty is not common. | 


Id anicomfortleſs Ilye, 
Ohhelp, o help orelſe I dye} 


Pills to purge Melancholy. 
fark I hear Apollo's Team, 

The Carman*gins towhiſtle; 
haſt Diezs bends her bow, 

And the Bore begins to briſtle, 


ome Yulcan with taols and with tackles , 
And knock off my troubleſome Shackles; 
Bid Cbarles make ready his Wain 

To fetch my five Senſes again, 


aſt night TI heard the Dog-Stark bark, 
Mars met Yenus in the dark; | 
Lymping Yulces heat an Iron bar , 

And furiouſly run at the god of War, 


Mars with his weapen laid about, 
Lymping Yulca1 had the gout, 

or his broad Hgrns hung ſo in his light 
That he could not ſee to aim aright. 


cury the nimble Poſt of heayen 
Stay'd to ſee the Quarrel, 

rrrel belly Baccbus giantly beſtrid 
AStrong-beer barrel: 


ome hedrank, I did him thank, 
But I coul.|l drink no Sider ; 

& drank whole Buts till he burſt his guts, 
But mine were ne're the wider. 


oor Tom is very dry, 
A little drink for Charitie ; 
rk ! 1 hear Afeon's hounds, 
The Huntg-man hoopes and Hallows ; 
lingwood, Rockwood, Jow:er, Bowman, 
Al the Chace doth follow. 


ſhe man in the Moon drinks Clarret, 

Eats powder?*d Beef, Turnep and Carret: 
but a Cup of old Maligo Sack 

Will fire theBuſh at his back, 


» 3 


Good Sack ani| Claret Tears. 
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Of The DOWNF AL of onepartof the MITRE 
T AV ERN m CAMBRIDGE, or th 
SINKING thereof into the CELL AR. 


'By-Mr. Tho. Randolph. 


cs 


Ament, Lament, you Scholars all, 
"F Each wear his blackeſt gown , 
The Mitre that hel! up your wits . 
Is now it felf faln down : 
The diſmal Fire on London Bridge 
Could move no heart of mine,' 
For that but o're the water ſtood, 
But this ſtood o're the Wine. 


Ttneeds malt melt each Chriſtian heart 
That this ſa4 news but hears, 
To ſee how the poor Hogſheads wept [1 


The Zealous ſtudents of that place 
Change of Religion fear, 
Leſt this miſchance. bring in ' 


The herefte of Bcer. SILLS, if 
Unhappy Mitre I would know 
The caule of thy ſad hap; . 
Came it by making Legs to low C264 | 
To Pembroob's Cardinal's Cap? ns 775 
Hence ! know thy ſelFfand cringe no more, |  Wkict 
Since Popery weat down , TE 7 A IST 
The Cp ſhould vail to thee, for now, | | A Mins 
The itre's next the Crowne $091" 7.521 1 2 Alliore 
4-8 ' mere 
Or was,tb2cauſe our company we eee "01 ak 
Did nvr- frequent thyCell, | 1.2 203 A More 
As we were wont to drown thoſe cars, ,., = »' We 
Thou fox'd thy ſelf and fell >. *. jig | | 
No ſure the D2vil was a dry Nt 7 2263 Makes 


' Andcaus'd that fatal blow, | 
Twas he that made the Cellar fink, 


That he might drink below 


'"Were's 
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nd ſome do ſay the Devil did it, 

auſe he would drink up all ; 

url rather think the Pope was drunk; | 
ind let the Mitre fall. | 

But Roſe now wither, Faulcon mew, 
Whilſt Sam enjoyes his wiſhes ; 

The Dolphin too mult caſt her Crown, 
Wine was not made for Fiſhes. | 


Chat fign a Favern beſt becomes, ' 

. What ſhews who loves wine belt ; 

. Whe 4zrre's then the onely ſign 

.. Fortis the Scholars crelt. 

'Þ Then drink Sack $amand cheer thy Heart, 

Be not diſmay'*d at all; 

For we will drink it up again, | «ep» 
Though our ſelves docatch a fall. 


- Wl be thy workmen day and night 
ſpite of Bugbear Proctors, 
We: drank like Freſhmen all before, 
tnow we'l drink like DoCtors. 


_—_— + 
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. TheVirtue of $S AC K. 
By Dr. Hen. Edwards. 


Etch me Ben. Fobnſons (cu'l, and fill't with Sack, 

Rich as the ſame he drank, whenthe whole pack 

f jolly ſiſters pledg'd, and didagree 
Yva5no fin to be as drunk as he : 
_FWiecre be any weakneſs in the wine, 
Fere's virtue in the Cup tomak't divine ; 
"W's muddy drench of Ale does talt too much | 
- Fearth, the Mault retains a ſcurvy touch 

the dull hand that ſows it; and I fear 

re's hereſie in Hops; give CalvinBeer, 

{his preciſe Diſciples, ſuch as think 
fre's Powder treaſonin all L5pargs drink ; 


"fs, Pally to purge Melancholy: 
CallSack an Idoll, nor will kiſs the Cup, 
For fear their Conventicle be blownrup 

With ſuperſtition : give to theſe Brew-houſe alms, 
Whoſe beſt mirth 1s Six ſhillings Beer,and Pſalms: 
Let me rejoyce in ſprightly Sack, that can 

Create a brain evenin anempty pan. 

Canary ! it's thou that doſt inſpire 

And aCQtuate the ſoul with heavenly fire ; 

That thou ſublim'ſt the Genius, making wit 

Scorn earth, and ſuch as love or live by it; 

Thou make'ſt us Lords of Regions large and fair, 
Whilſt oor conce'its build Caſtles in the air : 

Since fire,earth,air, thus they inferiours be, 
Henceforth I'll know no Et-ment but thee: - 

Thou precjous Elixiy of all Grapes ! 

Welcome by thee our Muſe begins her capes, 

Snch is the worth of Sack ; Tam{( me thinks ) 

In the Exchequer now, hark how it chinks : 

And doeſteem my venerable ſelf . 

As brave a fellow, as ifall the pelf 

Were ſure mine own; an: I have thought a way 
Already how toſpend it ; I would pay 

Nodebts. but fairly empty every trunk, 

And change the Gold for Sack to keep me drunk ; 
And fo by confequence till rich pains wine 

Being in my crown, the Hedtes too were mine : 

And when my-brains are once a foot(heaven bleſs us!) 
- I think my ſeI}fa better man than Craſus, 

And now I do conceit my ſelfa Judge, 

And coughing laugh to ſee my Clients tradge 
After my Lord{hips Coach unto the Hall 

For [uſtice, and am full of Law witha], 

And do become tie Bench as well as he 

That fled long fince for want of honeſtie : 

But 1*i] be [udge no longer though in jelt, _ 

For fear I ſhould be talk'd with like the reſt 

When I am ſuber ; whocan chuſe hut think 

Me wiſe, thatamſo wary in my drink! 

Oh admirable Sack? here's dainty ſport, 

Iam come back from Weſtminſter to Court ; 

And am grown young again; my Ptifick now 

Hath left me, and my Judges graver brow 


Pills to purge Melamitholy. 
© \mooth'd. and I turn'd amorous as May, 
hen ſhe invites young loyers forth to play 
pon her flowry boſome : I could win 
Veſtal now; or tempt a Queen ton. 
Oh for a ſcore of Queens ! you'd laugh to ſee 
ow they would ſtrive which firſt ſhould raviſh me :; 
hree Goddeſſes were nothing : Sack has tipt 
y tongue with charms like thoſe which Pars fipt 
rom Yenuz, when ſhe taught him how to kiſs 
air Helen, and invite a fairer bliſs: 
ne 1s Canary-Rbetorick, that alone 
{ould turn Diane toa burning ſtone : | 
tone with amazement,burning with loves fire, 
rd,to the touch, but ſhort in her defire. 
teſtimable Sack ! thou mak'ſt us rich, 
iſe, amorous, any thing ; I have an itch 
ſo t*other cup, and that perchance will make 
le valiant too, and quarrel for thy ſake; 
| be once inflam'd againſt thy Noſe 
That could preach down thy worth in ſmall-beer Proſe, 
ſhould do miracles as bad, or worſe, | 
he that gave the King an hundred Horſe : 
Wother odd Cup, and Iſhall be prepar'd 
ſo ſnatch at Stars, and pluck down a reward 
ith mine ownhands from Fove upon their backs 
lat are, or Charls his enemies, or Sacks , 
t it be full, if I do chance to (p11l 
vc my Standiſh by the way,L will 
Piping in this diviner Ink, my pen, 
Write my (elf ſober. and fall to't agen. 
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- Both on their feet, the Norfolk;Chanticieere 
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On a COMBAT of COCKS,the NOR FOLK" 
and the WISBI S H, by Mr. Tho. Randolph. 4 


| 0 you tante' Gallants you that have the name, 
And would accountedbe Cocks of ve Gamez, 

That have brave ſpurs to ſhew for't and can crow, 
And count all dung-bill breed that cannot ſhew 
Such painted Plumes as yours, that think't no vice, 
with Cock-like luſt to tread your Cockatrice:s -, 
Though Peacocks, Wood-cocks, Weather-cocks you be, 
If Y are no fighting Cocks, y* are not for me : 

Tof two feather d Combatants will write ; 
He that 10 |” life means 10 expreſs the fight, 
Muſt make bis ink, 0 th' blood which they did fpill, 
And from their dying wings borrow his quill, 


O ſooner were the doubtful people ſet, 

The matches made, and all that would had bet, . _ . 
But ſtraight the skilful Judges of the Play, RT 
Bring forth their ſharp heel'd Warriours, an:l they 
Were both in linnen bags,asif 'twere meet, | 
Before they dy'd to have'their winding-ſheet. | __ 
With that in th? pit they are put,and when they were | 


Looks ſteutly at his ne're before ſeen foe, ',., | 
And like a chalenger begins tocrow, 7 - | 
And ſhakes his wings, as if he would diſplay. 
His Warlike colours, which were black and gray : 
Mean time the wary Wisbiſh walks and breaths 
His active body, and in fury wreaths 
His comely creſt, and often looking down, 
He whets his angry beak upon the ground : 
ith that they meet, not liks the coward breed 

f S/&/op, that can better fight than feed : 
They ſcorn the dung-hill, *tis their only prize, 
Todig for Pearl within each others eyes : 
They fight ſo long that it was hard to know 
To th' skilful whether they did fight or no, 


al 
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2d not the blood which died the fatal-floore: 
rn witneſs of it ; yet they fight the more , 
if each wound were but a ſpur to prick : 
Wh: ir fury forward 3 lightning's not. more quick + 
or red than were theireyes: twas hard to know 
hether it was blood or anger made them ſo; 
1d ſure they had beef out, had they not ſtood 
lore ſafe by being fenc'd in by blood. 
et {tj11 they fight, but now (alas! Jat length, 
though their courage be full trye-1 , their itrength 
ad blooxl bezan toebb ; you that have ſeen 
Ewater combate on the Sea, betwezn 
Eno roaring angry boyling billews, how 
Whey.march and mcet and dath their curled browes, 
relling like graves, as if they did intend 


' Wointomb each other, ere the quarrelend : 


Wit when the wind 1s down, and bluſtring weather, 
hey are made friends, and ſweetly run together, 
ay think theſe Champions ſuch; their combs grawlow, 
id they that leapt even now , now ſcarce can'go: 
eir wings which lately at cach blow they clapt 
as if they did applaud themſelves.) now flapt; 


Mid having loſt the advantage of the heel, 


runk with each others blooc! they only reel. 

com either eyes ſuch drops of. blood did fall, 

;if they wept them for their Funeral, 

dyet they would fain fight,they came ſo near, - 
ifthey meant into each others ear 
owhiſper death ; and when-they cannot riſe, 
hey lie and look blowes in each others eyes. 


\ Fit now the Tragick part after the fight, 


hen Norfolk Cock had got the belt of it, 
ndWisbich lay a dying, ſo that none, 

ough ſober, but might venture ſeven to one, 
mntratting (like a dying Taper) all 
'sforce as meaning with that blow to fall ; 
ſtruggles up and having taken wind, 
entures a blow, and ſtrikes the other blind. 

dnow poor Norfolk having loſt his eyes, 
zhts only guided by the Antipathies: + 
ith him (alas) the proverb holds not true, 
be blows his eyes ng're [ee his heart moſt rue, 
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At length by chance he ſtumbled on his foe, 

Not having any power to ſtrike a blow, 

He falls upon him with a wounded head, 

And makes his conquering wings his Feather-bed : 
Where lying ſick his friends were very charie * 
Of him, and fetcht in haſt an Apothecary; 

But all in vain his body did fo bliſter, 

That*t was uncapable of any gliſter ; 

V'Vherefore at length, opening his fainting bill, 
HecalPd a Scrivener, and thus made his V Vil. 


| bus vary Let it never be forgot, 
My body freely 1 bequeath 10 th* por, 
Decently to be boid, and for its tomb 
Letit be buried in ſome hungry womb. 
Item, Executors I will bave none, 
But he that on my ſede laid ſeven to one : 
And like a Gentleman that he may live, 
To him aud 0 bis beirs my comb I give, 
Together with my brains, that all may know, 
at oftentimes his brains diduſe to crow. 
Item, /t is my will to the weaker ones, 
Whoſe Wives complain of them Igive my ſtones; 
To himthat s dull, 1 do my ſpurs impart; 
And to the Coward, 1 bequeath my heart : 
To Ladies that are light, it is my will, 
My feathers ſhould begiven; and for my bill, 
Pdegiut't a Taylor, but it is(0 ſhort, 
That Pm afraid bee'l rather curſe me for't : 
And forthe 4pothecaries fee, who means 
Togrve me a Glifter ,let my Rump be ſent. 
I aft ly becauſe 1ſet] my life decay, 
I yeild, and grot to Wivbich Cock the day. 
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Oz a F ART in the Parliammt-Houſe. 


 BySir JOHN SUCKLIN: 


; Own came Grave Antient Sir Fohn Crooke 
3 And read his meſſage in a book, 
ery well quoth Will. Norry, is it ſo, 
Wat Mr. Pym's Taylcry'd no. | | 
re, quoth Alderman Atkins, I like not this paſſage 


hen up ſtarts one fuller of Devotion 
han Eloquence, and ſaid, a very ill Motion 2 
Not ſo neither quoth Sir Heury Fenking, 
he motion was good but for the Stinking; 
Uuoth Sir Henry Poole 'twas an audacious trick 
oFartin the Face of the Boy Politick ; 
Sir Ferome in Folio ſwore by the Maſs 
This Fart was enough to have blown a Glaſs: 
oth then Sir Ferome the lefler, ſuch an abuſe 
as never offer'd in Poland nor in Pruce. Eo 
oth Sir Richard Houghton, a Juſtice i'th Quorum 
ould tak't in ſnuff to have a Fart let before him : 
it would bear an Action quoth Sir Thomas Holecraft, 
would make of this Fart a Bolt or a Shaft ; 
hen quoth Sir Fobx Moor to his great commendation 
will ſpeak to this Houſe in my wonted Faſhion, 
ow ſurely ſays he, For as much as how be it 
This Fart to the Serjeant we mult commit. 
0quoth the Serjeant, low bending his knees, 
arts oft will break Priſons but neyer pay Fees ; 
ehdes this motion with ſmall reaſon ſtands, 
locharge me with that I can t keep in my hands : 
oth Sir Walter Cope," twas ſo readily let, 
would it were [weet enough for my Cabinet. 
Wy then Sir walter ( quoth Sir William Fleetwood ) 
peak no more of it but bury it with ſweetwood. = 
rave Senate, quoth Puncome, upon my ſalvation 
(his Fart ſtands in need of ſome great Reformation, 
voth Mr. Cartwright, upon my conſcience, | 
would be reformed with a little Frankincenſe, 
| F 


ohave a Fart intervoluntary in the mid(t of a meſſage ; 


Quoth 
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Quoth Sir Roger Afton it would much mend the matter 
If this Fart were ſhaven, and walſh't with Roſe-water. 
Per verbum Principis, how dare I tell it, | 
A Fart by here-ſay, and not ſee it nor ſmell it. 
I am glad quoth Sir Sam. Lewknor we have found a thing, 
That no tale-bearer can carry it the King, 
Such a Fart as this was never ſeen 
Quoeth the learned Council of the Queen. 
Yet quoth Sir Hugh Be/on the like hath been 
Let in a Dance before the Queen. 
Then ſaid Mr. 'eateI have a preſident in ſtore, 
His Father Farte lalt Sefſions before. | 
A Bill muſt be drawn then quoth Sir Fobn Bennet , 
Or a ſelected Committee quickly to pen it. 
Why, quoth Dr. Crompton,no man can draw 

, This Fart within the compaſs of the Civil-Law: 
Quoth Mr. Fones by the Law *t may be done, 
Being a Fart Intay*14 from Father to Son ; 
In'truth quoth Mr. Brooke, this ſpeech was no lye, 
This Fart was one of your Poſt Nat: 
Quoth william Paddy he dare afſure'am 
Though *twere Contra Modeftum, "tis not preter naturam ; 
Bel:des by the Aphoriſmes of my art 
Pad he not been deliver d Fad been fick of a Fart. 
Then quoth the Kecorder, the mouth of the City, 
To have ſmother d that Fart had been great pity. 
It is moſt certain, quoth Sir Humghry BentwiZle, 
That a round Fart is better than a ſtinsing Fizzle. 
Have patience Gentlemen, quoth Sir Francs Bacon, 
Ther's none of us all but may be miſtaken : 
Why right, quoth the great Attorney , 1 con'els 
The Ecchoof onzs A—is remedilels, 


0 
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P ARLIAMENTS. 


ry Wo Parliaments diffolv'd;then Tet my heart 
As they infactions ſo in fractions part, 
And let the Levite ſend with rage a Scribe 
My peace-meal portion to each broken Tribe; 
And ſay that Bethlem Fudab's love hath been 
Wrong'd by the fagay end Crew of _—_— ; 
And let ſuch high preluttzption be accurtt, 


When the laſt tribe ſhall wrong the beſt and Firſt, -_ 
Whea like the Lerite our beſt CHARL E S nay ay 


The ravenous Wolf hath (eiz'd the Lyons prey : 
Thus oft inferiour Subjetts are nor ſhy 
To wrong a Fove and mock at Majefty : 
What faculty ſhould notbe injured 
Ifthat the Feet had power to ſpurn the head, 
nd Kings Prerogatives mult needs fall down 
hen Subjects make a Foutball of the 'Crown , 
he Stars the Heavens Inferior Courtiers might 
ommani the Darkneſs, but notriile the Light, 
or him that makes it, ſhould they-all combine 
ith Z#444 at the full one Snn would thine 
Irghter thanthey,-norcan he heſubdwd, - 
lhongh he be one , and they a Multitude. 
ay Subjects you were Starrs and *twere allow'd 
ou juſtly of the number might be proud, 
et to your Sun.be humble, and know this 
our Light is borrowed, and not your own but his. 
hen the infettred Subjects of the Seas, 
e Fountaines,ſet their Silver Feet at eaſe, 
0 ſooner Summon'd, but they nimbly went 
omeet the Ocean at a Parliament. 
id then the petty Fountains ſay,there King, 
2 Ocean,was nv Ocean,but a Spring. 
me alone if freſh acceſs of ſtore 
vmake me poorer than I was before : - 
nd ſhall we then the Power of Kings diſpute 
&l count it leſs when moxe is added to't : 
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Nor let the common body if it can = 

Be not a River but an Ocean, + . 

And (well into a deluge till it hide 

The tops of Mountains in its ſeeming Pride; 

Kings like Noabs Ark are nearer to the Skies 

The more the Billows underneath them riſe, * 
You then who if your hearts were fired with loye 
Might fit in Councel as the Gods with Fove, 

You that do queſtion your Kings power below 

If you come there, will you uſe Heavens King 6 ? 
Do not aſpire,you may take up your reſt 

More ſafe below than in the Saylers neſt : 

Hath Clemenas offended, will you harm 

And pluck the Sun from Heaven that makes you warm. 
Nor Kings nor Biſhops pleaſe, what have we got 
An outſide Engliſh but an inſfie Scot. 

If Factions thus our Country peace diſtracts 

We may have words of Parliaments, not Afts, 
Evil-ended Seſlions yet well begun, 

Too much being ſpoke hath made too little done: 
So Factions thrive, Pucitaniſme bears fwayy 

None mult do any thing but only Say. | 
Stoop down you barren headed hills ,confeſs 

You might be fruitful if that you were leſs ; 
Tremble you thread bare Commons, are you vext 
That Lambs feed on you, Lyons will be next. 


[ "I 


The GENEVA B ALL AD, 


F all the Fa#:ons in the Town, 
Mov*d by French Springs or Flemiſh wheels, 
None treads &eligion upſide down, 
Or tears Pretences out at heels, 
Like Spl1ay-mouth with his brace of Caps, 
Whoſe Conicience might be ſcan'd perhaps 
By the Dimenſions of his Chaps. 
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He whom the Siſters ſo adore, 
Counting his Actions all Divine, 
Who when the Spirit hints, can roar, 
And if occafion ſerves can whine; _ 
Nay he can bellow, bray or bark. 
Wasever ſe 4 Beuk-learn'd Clerk, 
That ſpeaks all Zingua's of the Ark. 


To draw in Proſelytes like Bees, 
With pleafng Twang he tones his Proſe, 
He gives his Hand-kerchiefa ſqueez, 
And draws Fohn Calvin through his Noſe, 
Motive on Motive he obtrudes, 
With Slip-focking Similitudes , 
Eight Uſes more, and ſo conclades. 


When Monarchy began to bleed, ; 

And Treaſon had a fine new name ; : 

When Thames was balderdaſh'd with Tweed, 

ad Pulpits did like Beacons flame ; | 
When Feroboam's Calves were rear'd, 
And Laud was neither loy*d nor fear'd, 
This Goſpel Cometfirſt appear'd. 


Soon his unhallowed Fingers ſtrip'd 
Bis Sov*reign Liege of Power and Land, 
And having ſmote his Maſter, flip'd 

His Sword into his Fellows hand. 

But he that wears his Eyes may note, 
Oftimes the Butcher binds a Goat, 
And leaves his Boy to cut her Throat, 


Poor England felt his Fury then 
Out-weigh'd Queen Mary's many grainsz 
His very Preaching ſlew more men, 
Than Benner's Faggots, Stakes and Chains. 
With Dog-far Zeal and Lungs like Boreas, 


He fought and taught; and what's notorious, 


Deftroy'd bis Lerd tomake him Glorious. 
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0 Pills to purge Melancholy.” * 
Yet drew for King and Parliament ; 
As if the Wind could {tand North- South; 
Broke Moſes's Law with bleſt j intent, 
Murther'd and then he wip'd his mouth. 
Oblivion alters not his caſe, 
Nor Clemency nor Acts of Grace 
Can blanchan Ahiopian' S Face. 


=— 


Ripe for Rebellion he begins | 
To rally up the Saints in ſwarms, 
He bauls aloud, Szrs leaug your Sins, 
But whiſpers , Boys ſtand to your Arms. 
| Thus he's grown inſolently rude, 
Thinking his Gods can't be ſubdu'd, 
Money, I mean, and Multitude. 


Magiſtrates he regards no more 
Than St. George or the Kings ofC olen.z 
Vowing he*l not conform before 
The Old-wives wind their Dead in Woollen. 
- He calls the Biſhop, Gre-beard Goff, 
And makes his Power as mere a Scoff, 
As Dagon, when his Hands were of; 


Hark! how he opens with full Cry ! 
Hallow my Hearts, beware of ROM E. 
Cowards that are afraid todie 
Thus make domeſtick Broijs at home. 
' Howquietly Great CZ ARLES. might reign, 
Would all theſe Hot-ſpurs croſs the Main, 
And preach down Popery 1 in'Spazn. 


The 0a rry- Rule of Feayen is fixt, 
There: 5-no Diſſention in the Sky : 
' Andcan there he a Mean betwixt 
Confuſion and Conformuty.? 
* A Place divided never thrives: 
'Tis bad where Hornets. dwell in Hiyes, 
But worſe where Children play with Knives. 
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1 would as ſoon turn back to Maſs, 

Or change my Phraſe to Theeand Thou ; 
Let the Pope ride me like an Aſs, 

And his Prieſts milk me like a Cov : 

As buckle to Smetymnuan Laws, 

The bad eFe&s o'th? Good Old Cauſe, 

That have Dove's Plumes, but Vultur's Claws. 


For *twas the boly K'irb that nurs'd 
he Browni/ts an the «anters Crew ;- 
Foul Errors motly Veſture tirlt 
25 coated in a Northern Blue. 
And what's tiy' Fnthufiaſtick breed, 
Or men of X nipperdoling's Creed, 
But Coy'nanters run up to ſeed > 


et they all cry, they love the King, 

ind make boaſt of their Innocence : 

There cannot be ſq'vile a thing, 

ut may be colour*d with retence. | 
Yet when afl's ſaid, one thing I'll ſwear, 
No Subject like th old Cavalier, 

No Traitor like Fack 


"IEP 


The CLQ AKS KNAVERYT. 


<p Ome buy my new Ballet, 

I have't in my Wallet, 

at 'twillnot I fear pleaſe every Pallet, 

Then mark what enſu'th, 

I ſwear by my Youth, 

latevery Line in my Ballad is truth x 

Ballad of Wit, a brave Ballad of worth, 
[isnew!y Printed, and newly come forth. 

Twas made of a Cloak.that fell outwith 2 Gown 
That cramps 4ll the Kingdom and cripp.”d tbe Crown. 


F 4 
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Ple tell you in brief, 
A ſtory of Grief, 
Which happn'd when Cloak was Commander in Chief: 
It tore Common Prayers ; 
Impriſon*d Lord Mayors, 
In one day it voted down-Prelates and Players; 
Tt made Peopſe perjur'd in point of Obedience, 
And the Covenant did cut off the Oath of Allegiance. 
* 'Then letus indeavour 10 pull the Cloak down, 
That crampt all the Kingdom axd .ribpt d the Crown. 


It was a Black Cloke, 
In good time be it ſpoke, 
That kill'd many thouſands, but never ſtruck ſtroke : 
With Hatchet and Rope, 
= The Forlorn Hope, 
Did joyn with the Devil to pull down the Pope: 
It ſet all the Sets in the City to work, "e 
And rather than fail *twould have brought in the Turk, 


© Then tet us endeavour, &C. 


It ſeiz*d on the Tow'r Guns, 
Thoſe fierce Demi-Gorgons ; | 

It brought in the Bag-pipes, and pull'd down rhe Organs: 
The Pulpits did ſmoak, _ _ 
The Churches did Choak ; 

. Andallour Reljgion was turn'd toa Cloak: , .. 

It brought in Lay-Elders could not write nor read; 

It fet Public Faith up, and pulPd down the Creed. 

| Then let us endeguour, &C. = Pe 


This pious impoſter 
Such fury did foſter, 
It left us no penny, nor no Pater Noper, : 
' It threw to the Ground | 
Ten Commandements down , 
Ani ſet up twice Twenty times ten of it's own : 
It routed the King, and Villains elefted, 
To plunder all thoſe whom they thought diſaffected. 
" + Then let us endeavour, &C. 


£ 
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To blind Peoples Eyes, 
This Cloak was ſo wiſe, | 
It took off Ship-mony, but ſet up Excize 2? 
Men bronght in their Plate, 
For Reaſons of tate, 
And gave it to Tom Trumpeter and his Mate : 
In Pamphlets it writ many ſpecions Epiſtles, 
Tocozen poor Wenches of Bodkins and Whiltles. 
Then let us endeavour, &Cc. DOR, 


In pulpits it moved, 
And was much approved, 
For crying out — Fight the Lards Patttls beloved : 
It bohtayPd the Gown, 
Put Prelacy down; 
It trod en the Miter to reach at the Crown : 
And into the Field it an Army did bring, 
Toaim at the Council, but ſhoot at the King. 
Then Itt rs endeavour, XC. | 
| 
It raiſed up States, 
Whoſe politick Pates ts 
Do now keep their Quarters on the City Gates: 
ToFather and Mother, ; 
To Siſter and Brother, 
It gave a Commiſhon to kill one another : 
[t took up Men's Horſes at very low Rates, 
And plunder'd our Goods to ſecure our Eſtates. 
Then let us endeavour, &Cc. TH 


This Cloak did proceed 
To a damnable Deed , 

It made the beſt mirror of Majeſty bleed : 

Though Cloak did not do't, 

He ſet it on Foot, 
By rallying and calling his Journy-men to't - 
For never had come ſuch a Bloody Diſaſter, 
If Cloak had not firſt drawn a Sword at his Maller. 

Then Jet us endeavour, KC. 
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Though ſome of them went hence 
By ſorrowful Sentence, 
This lofrie long Cloak is not mov'd to Repcntance ; 
But he and his Men, 
Tweaty Thouſand times ten, 
Are plotting to do their tricks over agen : 
But let this proud Cloak to Anthority ſtoop, 
Or DU Nwill provide him a Button and Loop :; 
Then let us endeavour to pull the Cloak down, 
That baſely did ſever the Head from the Crown. 


Let's pray, that the Xing, .. 
And bu Parliament, 
In Sacred and Secular Things may conſent ; 
So Rtghteouſly firm, .. 4 
' And Religiouſly free 5 
That Papifts and Atheiſts ſuppreſſed may be, 
And as there's one Deity doth over-reign us, 
One Faith, and one Form, and one Church may contain tis, 
Then Peace Truth and Plenty our Kingdom will crown, 
And all Popiſh Plots and their Plotters ſhall down, 


_—_ OO ——————_ th 


The MADMAN. 


Am the wofuteſt Mad-man 
That e*'recame near your knowledge, 
I thrice have in Fino 


New-Priſon been, - fy 
 Andtwice in BedJam Colledge: 


In Hunger, Cold, and Darkneſs 
I wasa very ſad man, 
But I will ſhow 
And tell you how 
I firſt became a Mad-man. 


Then give me room , give me breath,gave, me hearing, 
My name is Ca 4PCal0 Pigeon, - 
When Engliſh-men __ 
Fell outT then — 
Didalter my Refigion, | 


A Proteſtant T firſt _ ES 
' The Church is my Ant. 
And then I did © 
(AsI was bid) 
Love Decency and Order : 


_ The Common Prayer and Organ, ___... 
© The Surplice, Copes and Rotchets 63-9 
I then upheld, | = 
TillIwas filld Peg” 
With Presbyterian Crotchets. | 


Then did I turn from the right to the. Le: Sie . 
Amongſt a flock of \ idgeans | 
I was ſo bad | 
T fell ſtark mad |, 
With changing of Religions. | 


I A 


Zo 
I turd a Presbyterian, . _ I. 
And did maintain mych' Foppery 1 FE. 
The Deviland we” © | 
Didall agree 
To fight and pull down Poper Ye 


We beat up. Drums for nothing» 
The Cauſe look'd like a Riddle, 
Two Fools were ſtout 
And did fall out 
Who ſhould lie in the middle. 


Thus did I turn from the Right to the Left Side 
With a Troop of Widgeons, 
Who filld my Brains 
With pangs and pains, 
Begot by New Religions. 
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Next1 turn'd Anabaptiſt, 
And prayed by the Spirit, 
To Preach and Print, 
Make Mouths and ſquint, 
We thought was mighty merit. 


We ſighted Steeple-houſes , 
Stables we met. together in, 
With Yea and Nay 
We did betray _. 
Our Presbyterian Brethren. 


Then preſently was the League and the Coy'nant 
(which deſtroy'd Allegiance ) 
Quite tumbled down 
Both King and Crown, 
Tolet in more Religions. 


W-ASNS OR 5 e : 
* We pull'd down all the Croſſes, 


And gain'd the Peoples Curſes, - 
They were ſo pin'd 
They could not find 
A Crols left in their purſes. 
We broke all painted windows, 
In Churches and iriChappels, 
We did no good 
But ſhed the Blood 
Of Lucas, Liſtes, and Capels. 


Then did we cry to the Right to the Left, 
We'l muſter up our Legions ; 
ThusTI was Koax't 
 Andfinely fox*t 
With many mad Religions. ' 
6 


Then F became a Browniſt, 
And was a Saint perfidious, 
We Preach'd, we Pray'd, 
Poor Men betray*d, | 
And this we call'd Religious, 


Pills to purge Melancholy, 
In Pulpits we put Redcoates, 
To make our FaCtion prouder, 
They fill'd our cares 
With Bandaliers; 1 
Pikes, Piſtols, Guns and Powder. 


T hen did we cry tothe Right to the Left, 
We plunered Pigs and Pigeons ; 
And thus did I 
Atlength comply 
With all ſorts of Religions. 


This Sect I ſoon f EY F 
And guickly made an endon't, 
And like an EIf | 
I made my ſelf 
A Plotting Independant. 


No Government they owned, 
As I did underitand'em, 
« For they confelt 
It * pleas'd 'em beſt 
To Reign and Rule at Random. 


Face about to the Left to the Right - 
Wee'l pull downall the Regions, 
From Rocks and Shelves, 
We'l ſteer our Selves, 
And be of all Religions. 
8 


Thenext I was a Secker, 
Then 1 grew ſomething blinder, 
For in my Youth 
L loſt-the Truth, 
And knew not where to find her. 


ThenlT turn'd Antinomian : 
When I from that was driven 
A Leveller 


Idid prefer 
To make my brains lie even, 
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But fti111 cry'd from the Right to the Left, 


Lets face aboutye Widgeons, 
Forl proteft 

This is the beſt: 

Of all my New Religions, 


We all had equal Loraſhi PSz Tm 
No Power we did pray to, 
Fift Monarchy 
Did then paſs by, 
And I mult do as they do. 


This mage my Judgment ſtagger, 
My brain began to burn to, 
Igrew amaz'd, 
Iftar'd and gaz'd 
2nd knew not what to turn to. 


Yet ſtillI cry*d from the Right to the Left, 


Let's faceabout ye Widgeons, © 
T'le not taken 
TillI have been 
A Man ofall Religions. 
Ra 
I weary was of this too, 
And needs mult be a Shaker, 
Which made me ſad, 
ThenIrun mad 
And ſo-became a Quaker. 


I chang'd to an Arminian, 
And would have been a Papiſt, 
Bnt having not 
Much Learning got 
Llalt of all turn'd Atheiſt. 


Thus didI fly from the Right to the Left, 
And they will prove but Widgeons, 
Whoin-their Youth 
Let go the Truth | 
And turn to New Religions, 
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The TRUE PROTEST ANTS 
LITT ANT. 


I. 
ore Ballads---Here: Spick and Span :---new Supplication g 
By Order of a Committee for the Reformation, 
To be Read in all Churches an:! Chappels of this Nation, 
Upon pain of flavery and Sequeltration : 
From K naves and Rumpers in a Parliment free, 
Libera = Domaine, 
h I. 


from thoſe that have more Religion and leſs Conſcience than 
their fellows, 


from a Repreſentative that's fearfull and jealous, 
com a ſtarting Jadith People, that's troubled with the Yellows, 
nd a Jeſuit that Blows thz Coal (a Turd in the Blows ) 
From Knaves and Runnpery _ 
I 


From Shepherds that lead there flocks into the Bryers, 
n1 then Eleece them —from Vow breakers and King-Tryers, 
Church and: Crown Lan:4s -——from both Sellers and Buyers, 
rom the Children of him that's the Father of Lyers, 
From K naves and yorny &C, 
| V 


rom the Doctrine and Dicipline of ( Now and a Non ) 
reſerve us and our Wives —from Sedgwick and Fobn,y 

ike Maſter like Man ,every way bnt One, 
The Maſter has a large Conſcience—and the Man has none : 
From Knaves and Rumpers, KC, 


rom thoſe who ſat in High Court of Juſtice, 

rom Uſurpers that ſtile themſelves the Peoples Truſtees, 
rom an Old Rump in which neither profit nor Gult is, 
1nd fiom the recovery of that which now in the-Dult is ; 

| From Knaves and Rumpers, &C. | 
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= / * 

From a backſliding Saint, that pretends t'acquieſs, 

From the Popiſh Proverb (let 'um Hang that confeſs } 

From a Sniveling Cauſe in a pontifictal dreſs : 

From two Lawyers, with the Devil and his Dam in a mels, 
Prom K naves and Rumpers, = | 


From thoſe that trouble the Waters, to mend the Fiſhing, 

And Fight the Lards Battel, under the Devil's Commiſion ; 

Such as Eat up the Nation, while the Governments a dithing. 

And from a People whea it ſhould he a doing -— ſtands withing 
From XK naves and Rumpers, _ 

From an Everlaſting mock-parliament, and from None, 

From Strafford"'s Qld Friends — Zarry — Fack and Pim Fobn, 


From the Sollicitors Wolf-Law, deliver our Kings Son, fr 
And from the ReſurreCtion of the Rump, that's dead and gone. 
From K naves and Rumpers, &C. 
| | A. |; 

From ſorein Invaſions —and Commotions at home, fr 
From preſent Petitions,and worſe ro come, | Fr 
From the ſame hand again Smeftymnuus or the Bum : 
And from taking Geneva, in our way to Rome ; | 

| From K naves and "— KC. Fr 
From-Saints and tender Confſciences in Buffy D 


From 44114 —— in a Foamand Hugh ina Huff : 
From bold Petitioners that think they neyer have Enuff, 
And from a Fools-head that looks through a Chain and a Ruff, IN x; 


From K naves and Rumpers, &c, Fr 
A's A 
Preſerve us good Heaven from jntrulting thoſe, 
That have much to get and little to loſe : | 
That murder*d the Father, anq the Son would depoſe; . Fr 
Sure they can't be our Friends that are their Countries 4oes, Fr 


From Knaves aud Rumpers , &Cc. 


Nin ; 


In mercy to the Nation 
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From Bradſbaw's preſumption and from Hoyls deſpairs ; _ 
From rotten Members blind Guide, preaching Aldermen, and 

falſe Mayors, 
from long Knives, long Ears,long Parliaments, and long prayers, 


deliver us and our Heirs: 
From K naves and KRumpers in a Parltament free, 
Litera nos Domaine. 


k — — 


The PROTEST ANTS PETITION 
acainſk POPERY. 


Rom ſawing the Crown 'twixt Phanaticks and Fryars; 

| From Whitehall Scaffolds and Smithfield Fires ; 

from the Jeſuits Morals, outdone by the Tryers, 
| Libera nos Domine, 


From every Religion which Treaſon allows ; 
From the Geneva Stiffneſs, and the Romany Bows); 
From affronting of God, or adoring of Shows, 
Libera nos Domiue. 


from ſlicing the Pope into Presbyter Fobn, 

More ſawcy in conſort than he is alone , 

From a Legion of Devils to extirpate one, 
Libera nos Domanes 


From fermenting the Rout with Chimerical Fears ; 
From buying with blood and enjeying with Tears, 
A Liberty copied by that of Argiers , 
Libera nos Domine. 
From heing twice chous'd with the ſame ſort of Cart ; 
From defending the King by Scorch Covenart ; 
From Reforming the Church till we leave nothing or't, 
Livera nos Donine, 
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From a bifronted Conſcience, like the Sign of an Ale-houſe, 
That faces the Church, and outfaces the Gallows, 


With one fide ſtark raw, and the other fide callous, 
| Libera nos Domine, 


From a Supreme Vicar to ſhackle the King ; 
- From a long round Senate, . which means the ſame thing ; 


From a Monk without, and a Devil within, 
Libera nos Domine, 


From advancing God's Church by ſuch Sins as would fright ye, 


From liſting of Rebels to aid the Almighty ; 


From taking of Ratsbane for Eltxir Yite, 
Libera nos Domine, 


From the Popiſh Rage, and the Popular Fret, 
Which with Brotherly Malice their Sov'reign beſet ; 


From reſcinding Bull, and reforming Bullet, 
Ltbera nos Domine, 


From the Lords in the Tower, and the Lords thatareout ; 


From aflaulting tne King by Dagger or Vote; 


From our Ruine Point blank, or Nine Mile about, 
| Libtra nos Domane, 


From the Dark-Lanthorn Plot, and the Green Ribbon Club; 
From brewing Sedition in a SanCtified Tuh ; | 


From reforming @ Prince by the Model of Fob, 
Libera nos Domine. 


From the National Wealth by a Funto poſleſt, 
By cajolling of one half, and plundring the relt ; 


From the Commonwealths Arms with his Holineſs's Creſt, 
Libera nos Domine. 


ne. 


{-N 


Cs 


The 
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The SECOND PART. 


Rom meaſuring Devotion with Beads, or with Sand, 
In a Language or Phraſe we don't underſtand ; 
rrom a Preacher with Reliques or Spoons in his Hand, : 
[: Libera nos Dominez 


from ſtripping Religion to avoid the Exceſles 
Ofa cumberſom Ruff, and a Collar of S S; 
from His Holineſs, and their Holinefles, 


Tiberg nos Domine, ' 


From Plot upon Plot, which no Herald admits, 
Nor any man. elfe that is well in his Wits; 
from Conſcience that comes like an Ague, by fits, 
Libera nos Domine, 


from the Pope in One Stick, or the Pope in a faggot; 
From the Eatholick Worm, and Schiſmatical Maggot ; 
From ſuch as ſwear round to keep what they ha” got, 
| Libra nos Domine, 


From Penance reformed to a Stool of Repentance ; 
From a new Inquiſition to aid the Tridentines , | 
And the Savager Courts where the Godly give Sentence , 
' Libera nos Domine, 


From ſetting Chriſts Vicar to teaze his Vicegerent ; 
from the Saints in whom the ſame Sin is inherent, 
The beſt Friends he has though they ſeldom appear in't, 
| Libera nos Domine, 


From St. Omers Conſult, and a Leyden Cabal, 
Inveterate Foes both to Pauls and Whitehal ; 


From a Plot pro and con, like a Tennis-ball, Los 
Libeya nos Dome, 


From the Roman. Diſeaſe, and Geneva Phylician ; 
From admitting Prophaneneſs to purge Superſtition 3 
From &avilieck's or Bradſhiw's Commillion, 


Libera nos Demi: 
G 2 | Fr om 
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Irom taking the Covenant, or baulking the Teſt 

Froin both the Renouncers when th* are but in jeſt ; 

From the Pope's hatching Eggs in a Presbyter's Neſt, 
Libera nos Domine, 


From the Golly Diſgniſes of Cropping and Shaving, 
The different Ear-matks of fooling and Knaving , 
Though both can do both for the ſake of Sou-ſaving, 
: _ Libera nos Doming, 


From a. Feſt transformed to a SanCtified Flder, 
. And curſing Romes Church to her dear Hans-en-Kelder; 
From hugging her Prats, and yet hope wave expelPd her, 
| Libera nos Domine. 


From the Maſs and the Directory bound in one Volumn ; 
From the Trent Conventicle, and the Dort What de call*um, 


From the Votaries of Saints,;and thoſe that Peter *um and Paul a 
Libera nos Domin, 


From transforming a Cowl to an 4-l1a-mode Jump; | 
From the Jefuit's Bucket in the Miniſter's Pump ; 


Froma R=preſentative Monſter, that's all over Rumfp, | 
1 ibera n0s Domine. 


i 


The EPICURE. 


I Ft us drizb and be merry, dance, Foke , and Rejoce, 
_J4 With Clar4 ani Sherry, Theorbo and Voice, 
The changable World to our Foy is unjuſt, 
All Treaſure uncertain, then down with your duſt. 
Ia Frolic:s diſpoſe zour pounds , ſhillings, and pence, 
For we ſhall be uothing a hundred years hence. 


Weel kiſs and be free with Nan, Betty,and Philly, 

Have 01/#:rs, and Lobfters, and Maids by the Belly ; 

Fiſh-D innirs will make a Laſs ſpring like a flea, 

Dame }7enus ( Love's Goddeſs ) was born of the ſea. 
With ber and with Bacchus wee'll tickle the ſenſe, 
Fcr we ſtall te paſt it a kundred years bence. 
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qur moſt beautiful Bir that hath all Eyes upon her, 
hat her Zonefty ſells for a hogo of Honour ; 


hat none but the Stars are thought fit to atten1 her, 
Though now ſhe be pleaſant and ſweet to the /ence, 
will be damuable mouldy a bundred years hence. 


Mine, 


hen why ſhould we turmoil in Cares and in fears, 
urn all our Tranquility to Sighs and Tears ? 
Ler's eat, drink and play till the Worms do corrupt us, 
is certain , that poſt mortem nulla Yoluptas. 
Let's deal with our Damjels, that me may from thence 
Have Broods 10 ſucceed us a bundred years hence. 


ming, 


3 
mn. rhe uſurer that in the Zundred takes Twenty, 
ho wants in his Wealth, an4 doth pine in his Plenty ; 
Lays up for a ſeaſon which he {hall ne*r lee, | 
# Wie Year of One thouſand eight hnnIred and three. 


Shall be turn'd into nothing a bundred jears bence. 


Your Chancery Lawyer who by Conſcience thrives, 
ſpinning of Suits to the length of three Lives; 
ch Sxzrs which the Clients do wear out in ſlavery, 
Whilſt Pleader makes Conſcience a Cloak for his £navery, 
May boaft of his ſubtlety i th' Preſent Tenſe, 
But Non eſt inventus 4 hundred years hence. 


Nine. 


our moſt < hbri/tizn Mounſieur who rants it in Riot, 

ot ſufering his more Chriſtian Neighbours live quiet ; 
hoſe numberleſs Legrzons that to him belongs, 

nfiſts of more Nations than Rabel has Tongues : 

Though num'rons as Duſt, in d-ſpight of defence, 

Shall all lie in aſhes a hundred years hence. 


emind not the Counſels of ſuch Bloody Elves, 

Wet us ſet foot to foot, and be true to our ſelves; 
Var Honelty from our Good-fellowlhip ſprings, 

e aim at no ſclath prepuſterovs things, 

Wee'l] jeek no preferment by ſubtl pretence, 

Since all [ball be nothing a bundred years ben.e, 

G 

Yol : 


Hs Wit and bis Wealth, hs Law, Learning, and lence, 


hoſe Lightneſs and Brightneſs, doth ſhine in ſuch ſplendoxy 


- 


4 


The 
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The SCOTCH Riddle Unfolded, or RefleSions up 
R.W. his moſs Lamentable Balad, called the 
Loyal Non-Conformiſt. 


\ Tand up Smedymuuus, and hear thy tryal | 
.\J Thy monſtrous 7:le puts me to a pauſe: £*©} 
Wagsever any Non- Conformift Loyal? 7, 
Loves he the X7ng that diſobeys his Laws ? * 


Yet he can Swear, and yet he fears to Swear ; 

For Solemn.Oaths they muſt have ſacred grounds : 
The Oaths of Scotland coſt poor England dear, 

That Swore from Fatth and Troth, to Blood and Wounds. 


Tis truth , old Boreas never could blow Weſt ; 

And you may note a Non-Conformift mouth 
"If What ere he ſayes, what ere he doth proteſt, 
94 ! Stands( like Emanuel Chappel) North and South, 
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He fears an Oath as Lawyers doa Bribe, 
Though he diffembles a Religious dread ; 
For *tis well known that all that faCtious Tribe, 
Swallow'd the Covenant Hand over head. 
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That Covenant, in which the People Swore 
They knew not what : *T was ſuch another thing 


As Satans Oracles, or Tarletons Lore, 
That cry'd Forbzar, yet whiſper,d Kill the Ktng. 

That curſed Covenant, which ke that now 1 
Abjures is free; but he that keeps it finds , 

Himſelf a Baffled Samſon, and his Vow | E 
A Dalilab, for whom it binds it blinds. 

How vainly do their looſe pretepſes gild : Y 
That Warbeck principle , call'd Conſcience, which, T 

Like Fone of Arc, leads Troops into the held, - It 


She ſtiles her ſelf a Saint, yet proves a Witch. C 


ipont 


the 
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If Truth hath any virtue to convince : 

IF Pulpits can ſpeak better things than Tubs : 
This Conſcience owes Allegiance to her Priace; 

The King of Hearts commands the Queen of Clubs, 


But is't not ſtrange the Bramble ſhould defend 
Foves ſacred Tree, that lately did aſpire 
Not only th' Ivy but the Oak to rend, 
And (like a Traytor) ſet the Wood on fire, 


Yet talk*d of Zoyalty ; but what he meant 
Some Conjurer expound, hut to Obey 

Moſes and flee from wicked Korab's tent, 
Is Holy Writ, and not Apocrypha. 


Nor care I though th' Apocrypha were not, 
And yet I do beleive that Antient {tory 
Of Bell and Dragon cannot be forgot, 
If there be extant ere a Direitory. 


The Machabees ſhall flonriſh like Italizns, 
And after ages ſhall not be bereft 
Of chaſt Syſanna, and her pair of rallions, 
Whilſt we have Church, or they have Flders left. 


What our great Prelates doe, and what they/are, 
God and the King thall quetion; we're forhi.i : 
Yet they that do the worſt, do better far 
Then the Smetymnuuan party wiſh they did. 


Their Biſhopricks( againſtthe falſe Xirk's will) 
Have outliv*d Sedgwick's Doomes- day; and I hope 
Each Dioceſs will keep her Croſcer ſtill, 
And not let ev*ry Pariſh have a Pope. 


What was St. Peter's Office, what his Trade, 
The Goſpel gives us a more clear Narration ; 
1t doth not ſay his Fiſhing Nets were made 

Of Treaſon, Sacriledge, or SequefFre tion. 
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That henere taught the Presbyterian way 
Doth well appear by his Divine Epiltles : 
And( though he Preach'das often as they ſay ) 

He never Preach'd for Bodkzxs, Spoons, and Whiſtles, 


Peace then foul Month's, be {till unhallow'd pates ; 
Make not the church the ſubject of your Jeers , 

But reckon Dr. Baftwick and his mates 
Uncircumcis'd of beart, though not of ears, 


Proud Presbyters; rem2mber Thirty preces 
Was all the fres the Fews ere gave your Patrom ; 
If London Sheep had born no better fleeces 
Dame Calamy had been a Thread-bare Matron. 


Yet who is't does not think your ſniveling Brother, 
Would ſwing his Hankercher over Paul's ſteeple, 


And wear as higha Miter as another, 


But he's a Phariſee, and fears the People. 


As for Church YVeſtmints, Hemp we will beſ'0:v 

On Smnarling Priets that mouth again't the King, 

And he that comes into the Church by th* Bow, 
*Tis Juſtice that he ſhould go out by th'ſtring. 


But if the-C allows ere ſhonld have her right : 

As who knows what may be ( dear Smec. perhaps 
*'T may be thy day) *rwould be a pretty ſight , 

To ſee ths Hangman wear a brace of caps. 


Was any of Pauls Books or Parchments found 
In Byfields R'giftry ( my good Divines ? ) 
Although his C1024 was long and ſwept the ground, 
 *Twoud be too thort to cover your defigns. 


Fence then ye caterpillars, Dregs of Men, 

Fence Pulfi: 1ood-bounds, hence Seditious pack: 
Bow Bells (hall never ſay Return again, 
Although perhaps the kopes maygall ye back , 
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ifarwel 11d, with all thy learned Meeters, {I 
ofterity ſhall laugh, and picture thee 

the ſame Sign with Archee and Hugh Peters, 

And under-write this Motto, We be three, ** 


-N 
il 
1 


Alas poor Scholar, _ 148k 
Whither wilt thou go ? p WE || 
O R #.h 11! i 
range Alterations which at this time be, VAT} 


lere's many did think they never ſhould ſee. n | 1 


135 1 

| L | 14 

N a Melancholy Study, f | wt 

None but my ſelf, | il 1 

- Methought my Muſe grew muddy ; / | [ "9 | 
After ſeven years Reading, J l. 
And coltly breeding, 110+. 
I felt, but could find no pelf- CN lldatt 
Into Learned Rags IV 
I've rent my Pluth and Satten, V3 i. 
And now am hit to beg | ; be jo 


In Hebrew, Greek, and Latin ; 


Inftead of Ariftotle, b FILLED 
Would I had got a Patten. K WM 5 
Alas poor Scholar whither wilt thou go R bir ; 
| | Fl 9.0} I 
Cambridge now I mult leave thee, 00 
And follow Fate, 0 18 
ollzdge hopes do deceive me ! | i 394.10 
I oft ex pected | tr [4 | 
To have been elected, if fi | * 
But Deſert is reprobate. RATE! 
Maſters of Colledges I hi [. 
Have no Common Graces, (R118 Is 
And they that have Fellowſhips WTLS: 
Have but common Places, WHITE N 
And thoſe that Scholarsare DWLT'S 
1 They mult have handſfom faces : j I 
Alas foor Scholar, whither wilt thou go? _ | 
I have {Mk 
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I have bow'd, I have bended , 
And all in hope 
One day to be befriended. 
I have preach'd, I have printed 
Whate'rTI hinted, 
To pleaſe our Engliſh Pope : 
I worſhip'd towards the Eaſt, 
But the Sun doth not forſake me: 
T find that I am faliing, | 
The Northern winds do ſhake m>: 
Would I had been upright, 
For Bowing now will break me : 
At great preferment Iaimed, 
Witneſs my Silk ; 
But now my hopes are maimed : 
I louked lately 
Tolive moſt ſtately, 
And have a Dairy of Bzl|-ropes milk ; 
But now alas, 
My ſelf I mult not flatter, 
Bigamy of Steeples 
Is a laughing matter; 
Each man mult have but one; 
And Curates will grow fatter. 
Alaſs poor Scholar,whithey wilt thou go? 


Intq ſome Country Village 
«Now1I mult go, 
Where neither Tythe nor Tillage 
The greedy Patron 
And parched Matron 
Swear to the Church they owe : 
YetifIcan preach, 
And pray too ona ſudden, 
And confute the Pope- 
At adventure, without ſtudying, 
Then ten ponn{sa year, 
Beſides a Sunday Pudding. 
All the Arts I have skill in, 
Divine and Humane, 
Yet all's not worth a Shilling ; 
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When the Women hear me, 
They do but jeer me, 
And ſay, Iam profane : 
Once, I remember, 
I preached with a Weaver, 
I quoted Auſtin. | 
_ Hequoted Dod and Clever ; 
I nothing got, | 
He got a Cloak and Bever: 
Alas poor Scholar, whither wiltthou go? 


Ships, Ships, Ships, I diſcover, 
Crofling the Main ; 
Shall I in, and go over, 
Purn Jew or Atheiſt, 
Turk, or Papiſt, 
To Geneva, or Amſterdam ? 
Biſhopricksare void 
In Scetland, ſhall I thither ? 
Or follow Windebant 
And Finch, to ſee ifeither 
Do want a Prieſt to thrive them ? 
O no,'tis blu{tring weather. 
Alas poor Scholar,whither wilt thougo ? 


Ho, ho, ho, I have hit it, 
Peace good-man Fool ; 
Thou halt a Trade will fit it ; 
Draw thy Indenture, 
Be bound at adventure 
An Apprentice to a Free-School ; 
There thou mayſt command 
By William Lylies Charter 3 
There thou maylt whip, ſtrip, 
And hang, and draw,and quarter, 
And commit to the Red Rod 
Both Will and Tom, and Arthur, 
I, 1, tis thither, thither will I go, 
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D_—_— eY. 


Dr. Corbets JOURNY zwito FRANCE, 


Went from England into France, 
Nor yet to learn to cringe nor dance, 
nor yet to ride or fence ; 


Nor did 1 go like one of thoſe 
That do return with half a noſe 
they carried from hence, 


But I to Pars rode along, 
Much like Fobn Dory in the ſong. 
upon a Holy tide, 


\ Jon an ambling Nag did jet, 
I truſt he is not paid for yet; 
and ſpur'd him on each ſide. 


And to St Dennu falt we came, 
To ſee the ſights of Noftre Dame, 
the man that thews them ſmaffles: 


Where who is apt for to belceve, 
May ſee our Ladies right-arm ſleeve, 
andeke her old pantoffes ; 


Her breſt, her milk, her very gown 
That ſhe did wear in Beth/em town, 
when in the Inn ſhe lay. 


Yetall the world knows that's a fable, 
For fo good cloaths ne'relay in ſtable 
up0n a lock of Hay. 


No Carpenter could by his trade 
Gain ſo much coyn as to have made 
a gown of (0 rich ſtuff, 


C4 


1 


et 
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:t they poor fools, think for their credit, 
They may believe old Foſeph did it, 


cauſe he deſery'd enough. 


here is one of the Crofles nailes, 
hich who ſo ſees his Bonnet vails, 
and if he will may kneel. 


Some ſay 'twas falſe, 'twas never ſo, 
et feeling it, thus much I know, 
it 1s as true as ſteel, 


here is a Lanthorn which the Fews, 
hen Fudas led them forth, did uſe, 


itweighs my weight downright: 


ut to believe it, you muſt think 
The Fews did put a candle int, 
and then *twas very light. 


ere's one Saint there hath loſt his noſe ; 
another's head, but not his toes, 
his Elbow and his Thumb. 


ut when that we had ſeen the rags, 
e went tothe Inn and took our Nags, 
and ſo away did come, 


"ecame to Pars on the green : 
ſis wondrous fair,'tis nothing clean, 
'tis Evropes greateſt Town." 


How ſtrong it is I need not tell it, 
or all the world may eas ly ſmell it, 


that walk it up and down. 


There many ſtrange things are to ſee, 
The Palace and great Gallery , 


the Palace royall doth excel! 


The 
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The New Bridge and the Statutes there, 


At noſtre Dame, Saint ©. Pater, . 
the Steeple bears the bell. 


For learning th' Univerſitie, 
And for old clothes the Frippery ; 
the houſe the Queen did build. 


Saint Inocentss, whoſe earthdevours 
Dead corps in four and twenty hours, _ 
and there the King was kiPd : 


The Boſs-hill and Saint Dens itreet, 
The Shaflentf like London Fleet, 
the Arſenal, no toy. 


But if you'l ſee the prettieſt thing, 
Go to the Court and ſee the King, 
O 'tisa hopefull boy. 


He is of all his Dukes and Peers 
Reverenc'd for much wit at his years, 
nor mult you think it much; 


For he with little ſwitch doth play, 
And makes fine dirty piesof Clay, . + 
9 never King made ſuch. 


A bird that can but kill a flie, 
Or prate doth pleaſe his Majeſty, 
*tis known to every one. 


The Duke of Guzſe gave him a Parret, 
And he had twenty Cannons for it 
for his new Galeon, 


C) that! ere might have the hap 
To get the bird which in the Map 
is called the Indian Rucp 
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degive it him, and hope tobe 


DNS Wl 
79 it | 
L : 
wt | 


s rich as Guzre or Livine, | | | | 
Or elſe I hadill luck, 


TH0! 
girds about his chamber ſtand, | | O11 0 
nd he them feeds with his own hand, -. on 
*tis hishumility, | "TT F 
nd if they do want any thing, W110 | 
tey need but whiſtle for their King, : WITS 
and he comes preſently. W's ij 
| ILL! 
But now then, for theſe parts he muſt Wl! ) 
be enſtiled Zewzs the juſt, W | l l'} 
Great Henry's Lawful Heir ; | j | y } 
. . Mt 1.0 / 
{hen to his Stile, toadd more words, © |! | hi 
hey'd better call him Kg of Birds. Wl 
then of the great Navar. N | ih | 
hath beſides a pretty quirk , DRY Fs WO 11 
aught him by nature, how to work | THR 
in iron with much eaſe. $1649 5! 
[RT IH 
$34.0 
Ometimes tothe Forge he goes, dig W 11110 
here he knocks, and there he blowes, Ft i hk | 
and makes both locks and keys : jf Þ ſ' 
ich puts a doubt in every one, M 0..1 8 
hether he be Mars or Yulcan's ſon, / j F 
ſome few belieye his mother, fig | j 
i is '/ | 
ut let them all ſay what they will, RAR 14 
Icame reſolv'd, and-ſo think till, "l ky q 
as much the one asth' other. 4 ia | " 


The people too diſlike the youth, M84; 


edging reaſons, for in truth, Þ i i 
Mothers ſhould honour'd be ; | UN 


: WT! 
Yet. \ i ll 
ll 1 
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Yet others ſay, he loves her rather | 


As well as ere ſhe lov'd his father, 
and that's notoriouſly. 


His Queen a pretty little weneh, 
Was born in Spain, ſpeaks little french, 
She's nere like to he mother : 


For her inceſtuous Houle could not 
Have children which were'not begot 
by Uncle or by Brother. 


Now why ſhould zewx, being ſo juſt, 
Content himſelf to take his luſt 
with his Zucina's mate ; 


And ſuffer his little pretty Queen 
Fromall her race, that yet hath been, 
ſo to degenerate ? 


Twere charity for to be known 
To love others children as his own, 
| and why? it isno ſhame ; 


Unleſs that he would greater be 
1rhen was his father # ery, 
who, men thought, did the ſame. 


V 


The FOUR-LEGG'D QUAKER: 


A LI that have two-or but one ear, 
( I dare not tell ye half) 
You of an Eſſex Colt ſhall hear 
Will ihame the very Calf. 
1 Horſley Fields near Colckeſter 
A Quaker would turn Trooper ; 
2 caught a Foal and mounted her 
( O baſe !)below the Crupper. 


Help, Lords and Commons, once more help, 


O ſend us Knives and Daggers! 
For if the Quakers be not gelt 
Your Troopes will have the Stag gers. 
. 2, 
jpb Green (it was this Varlet's name ) 
of Colcheſter you'll ſwear, 
or thence the Four-legg'd Elder came, 
was eyer ſucha Pair ! 


ut though 'twas foul*'tween Swaſh and Fane ,' 


yet this is ten times worſe, 
orthen a Dog did play the Man, 
but Man now play'd the Horle. 
Help, &C. 


2s 
le owner of the Colt was nigh, 


(obſerving their Embrace ) , _ 


ind drawing nearer did eſpie 


the Quaker's ſorrell Face : 
ly Foal is raviſh*d ( then he cryes, 
and fiercely at him ran) 


ſhou Rogue, I'll have thee halter'd twice, 


as Horſe and eke as Man ! 
Help, &C. 


. s | 4 7 
h Devil, do'ſt thou tremble? now 


Us ſore againſt thy will; 


Tr Mares and preaching Ladies know 


Thou haſt a Colts tooth till : 
H 
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But mine's not guilty of this Fact, 
ſhe was by thee compelled ; 
Poor thing, whom no man ever backt 
thou wickedly has Bellied, 
Help, &C. 


O Eriend ( ſaid Green, with fahs and groans ) 
let this thy wrath appeaſe ! | 
(And gave him theneight new half-Crowns 
to make him hold his peace ) 
The Man reply'd, though I for this - 
conceal thy Hugger Mugger, 
Do'ſt think it lawfull for a | jece 
a filly Foal to Bugger ? 
Help, &C. 


6. 
The Maſter ſaw his Colt defild, . 
which vext his ſoul with doubt ; 
For if his Filly prov'd with Child 
he knew All would come out : 
Then he afreſh began to rave, 
( for all his Money taking ) 
Neighbours, ſaid he, I took this Knave, 
ithy very act of Quating. * 
Help, &C. 


7. 

Then to the Pinfold / GaolI mean ) 

they dragg'd him by the Mane, 
They call'd him Beaſt, and call'd her Quean, 
. as if the had been Fane. 
O ſtone him( all the Women cry'd ) 

nay Geld him { which is worſe ) 
Who ſcorn'dus all and took a Bride 

that's Daughter to a Horſe ! ' 

Help, &Cc. 


The Colt was filent all this while, 
and therefore *rwas ao Rape, 

The virgin Foal he did beguile, 
and ſo intends to ſcape : 


For though he got her ina Ditch 
where the could not revolt , 
Yet he had no Scorr'h Spurr nor Switch 
to ride the willing Colt. 
Help, &C. 


9, 
O Eſex, Efex, England's pride, 
£0 burn this long-tail'd Quean, | 
For though the Thames runs by thy fide, 
itcannot waſh the clean ! 
'Tis not thy Bleating Sonn's complaints, 
hold forth ſuch wanton courſes, 
Thy Oyſters hint the very Saints 
to born the very Horſes. 
- Help, VC. \ 
I'Os 
Though they ſalute not in the Street 
( becauſe they are our Maſters ) 
'Tis now reveal'd why Quakers meet 
in Meadows, woods, and Paſtures. 
But Horſ-men, Mare-men, all and ſome 
who Man and Bealt perplex, 
Not only from Eaft- Zorſly come, 
but from Weſt- Middle-Sex. 
Help, &C. 
N IT. 
This was not GREEN the Feltmaker, 
nor willow GREEN the Baker, 
Nor GEORGE the Sea- GREEN Mariner, 
but RALPH the Graſs-GREEN Quaker. 
Had GREEN the Sow-gelder but known, 
and done his office duly, 
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Though RALPH was GREEN when he came on, 


he had come off moſt blewly. 
Help, &c. 
12. 
Alaſs you know by Man's fleſh came 
the Foul diſeaſe to N aples, 
And now we fear the very ſame 
1s. brake into our Stables ; 
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For death hath ſtolen ſo many St=eds 
from Prince and Pcer and Carrier, 


That this new Murrain rather need's 
a*FARRAR than a Farrier. 


£4. 
Nay ifthis GREEN within the Walls 
- of Colcbefter left forces, 
Thoſe Cavaliers were Caniballs, 
eating his humane Horſes /! 
But ſome make Man their ſecond courſe, 
( in cool Blood will not ſpare) 
Who butcher Men and favour Horſe 
will couple with a Mare. 


This Centaur, unquoth 0th 

_ will make a dreadfull Breach : 

Yet though an Aſs may Speak or * Sing, 
© let not. Horſes Preach 3 

But Bridle ſuch wild Colts whocan 
when they'll obey no Summons, 

For things begot 'tween Mare and Man 
are neither Lords nor Commons. 
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O Flders, Independants too. 
though all your Power's combin'd, 
Dnakers will grow too ſtrong for you 
now Horſe and Man are joyn'd : 
While Cavaliers, poor fooli 
know only Maids Afﬀairs, 
She-Presbyters can deal with Dogs, 
\ and £ waking Men with Mares, 


Now as when Milan Town was rear'd, 

a Monſtrous &ow untam'd, 
With back half Hair half Wool appear'd, 
*twas Mediolanum nam'd ; 


d (0 


[_ * Phyfician NF 
0 the Ear] 

of Pembroke, 
whois n0 Ous 
ker nor Duc 
kere 


['* 4 new Se) 
of young Men 
Fo Lyes 
pray, eat,and 
ſong ex tem 
Pure. 
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co. Colcheſter muſt have recourſe 

to ſome ſuch four-l-:gg'd Siſter, 
cian Bfor ſure as Horſley comes from Horſe 
rl from Colt *twas calPd Colchefer, 
roke, | Help Lords and Commons, once more belp, 
Que O ſend us Knives and Daggers ! 
Ude- For. If the Quakers be not gelt 

| Your Troopes will bave the Staggers. 


A\JOLT on MICHALEMAS D AT. 1654. 


Sed To Himthat hath fool d © 
vl More than Mahomet conld,&c. 
why f 
m | I. 
el ] T fellon a day 
| When good people ſay 


St. 4chael beat the Dragon, 
My Lord the Protefor 
Did drive {like a HeFor) 
A Coach inftead of a Wagon. 
2. 
Becauſe he did hear 
The beſt Charioteer 
Did antiently wear a Crown, 
Up went the Horſe-heels, 
Round round went the Wheels, 
*Till his Highneſs came head-long down, 


3 
He raign'd them ſo hard 
They look'd back and were ſcar'd 
To ſee him ſored and lo grim ; 
Away then they fled, 
And though he us'd to lead, 
Theſe xew-model}/4 Horſe would lead Him, 
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But O how they ſnuff 


" When his Piſtol flew off, 


For which all the Saints ſuſpect him ; 
Doth Providence attend him, 


Thirty thouſand defend him, 


Yet a poor Pocket-piſtol prote@ him 2? 


How many a Hurl ; 
Had poor Mr. Thurl —— 
-Z0!Hein the Coach did prank it : 
He thought he had ſate 
Chief Secretary of State, 
But was toſs'd like a Dog ina Blanket. 
6 


Nay had they run faſter 
Hee'd follow bis Maſter 
Through all the Scenes of his Mad-ſhow: 
A Brewer, a Colonel, ' 
A Preacher, a General, 
A ProteCtor,aKing—-then comes Bradſnaw. 
They ſlander my Lord 
With a bug-bear Word, 
That he did like Phaetoz drive ; 
But his Highneſs try'd 
Six Horſes to guide , 
And Phaeton had — 


Mad Phaeton hurl d 
Fire all o're the world, 
Then dead in a River was faund ; 


But my Lord had no aym 


' To ſetall in flame, 


Andnever was born to be drawn'd, 


*T was Nero did {trive 
uch Chariots to drive, 
And publickly ſhew'd his Work; - 
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But when my Lord ſticks | 
Up his Bills to ſhew tricks 
Hee'l undo tWother dauncing Turk, 
LO. 


But if ye look nigh, 
There's ſome reaſon why 
Theſe Jades did ſo fling and sEip, 
For though we afford 
Him the power of the Sword, 
He had no command of the Whip, 
| IIs 
Enthron'd in this Chair 
(What a pox did He there? ) 
' He took ſuch Prote&ory courſes, 
He ſeem'd i!orſe an! Mule, ; 
But 'tis eaſier to rule 
Three :Kingdoms, than fix Horſes. 
Il'2, 
Not a day nor an honr 
But we felt his power, 
And now he would ſhew his Art: 
His firſt Reproach | 
Is a fall from a Coach, 
And his laſt will be from a Cart. 


—_—_— 
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The DISTRACTED PURITAN. 


MI mad?,o noble Feftus, 
When zeal and godly knowledge 
Hare put mee in hope, | 
To deal with the Pope, | 
As we las'the belt in the Colledge ? 
Boldly I preach,bate a Croſs, hate a Surplice, 
Miters, Copes, and Rotchets : 
Come bear mee pray nine times 4 day, 
And fill your heads with Crotchets. 
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In the Houſe of pure Emanuel 

I had my Education ; 

Where my friends ſurmiſe 

I dazeld mine Eyes, 

With thz Light of Revelation. 
Boldly I preach, &c. 


They bound me like a Bedlam, 
They laih't my four poor quarters : 
Whilſt this I endure 
Faith makes me ſure 
To be one of Fox's Martyrs. 

Boldly I Preach, &c. 


Theſe injuries I ſuffer 
Through Anti-Chrilts perſwaſions : 
Take off this Chain, 
Neither Rome nor Sparn 
Can rehit my ſtrong invaſions. 
Boldly Ipreach, &c. 


Of the Beaſt's ten horns (God bleſs us) '' 

T have knock't off three already : 

If they let mee alpne, 

T'le leave him none ; 

But they ſay Iam too heady, 
Boldly 1 preach, &c. 


When I ſack'd the Seven-hilld City 

I met the great red Dragon : 

I kept him aloof 

With the armour of proof, 

Though. here I have never a rag on, 
Boldly 1 breach, &C. 


Witha fiery Sword and Tar 
There fought 1 with this Monſter : 
But the <ons of pride 

My zeal deride, 

And all my deeds miſconſter, 
Boldly 1 preach, &c. 
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T unhorſt the whore of Babel 
With a Launce of Inſpirations : 
I wade her ſtink 
And ſpill her drink 
In the Cup of Abominations, 
Boldly 1 preach, &Cc, 


Thave ſeen two ina Viſon, 

With a Flying Book between them 

I hare been in deſpair 

Five timesa year, 

And curd by reading Greenhan. 
Boldly I preach, &C. 


T obſerv'd in Perkins Tables 

The black Lines of Damnation : 

Thoſe crooked veins 

So ſtack in my Brains, 

That I fear*d my Reprobation 
Boldly I preach, &c. 


In the holy. tonghte of Canaan 

I plac'd my chiefelt pleaſure : 

Till I prickt my foot 

With an Hebrew root, 

ThatT bled beyond all meaſure. 
Boldly I preach, &Cc. 


I appear'd before the Arch-Biſhop, 
And all the high Commitſhon : 
I gave him no Grace, 
But told him to his face 
That he favour*d Superſtition. 
Boldly I preach, bate a Croſs,hate a Surplice, 
Miters,Copes, and Rotchets : ; 
Come hear me pray nine times a day, 
And fill your heads with Crotchets, 


Song. 
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SON 6, 


| Bo ſing you a Sonnet that ne'er was in Print, 
*Tis truly and newly come out of the Minr, 
I'll tell you b=fore han1 you'l find nothing in't. 
On nothing I think, and on nothing I write, 
'Tis nothing I court, yet nothing 1 ſlight, 
Nor carel a pin, if I get nothing by t. | 
zite, Air Earth an | Warer, Beaſts, Birds,Fiſh,and Men 
Did ſtart out of nothing a Chaos. a Den ; | 
And all things Hall turn into nothing agen. 
*Tis nothing ſom -times that makes many things hit, 
As when fools among wiſe men do ſilently lit, 
A fool that ſays nothing may pals for a wit. 

What one man loves is another mans loathing : 
This blade loves a quick thingthat loves a new thing” 
And bothdo in the concluſion love nothing. | 

Your Lad that makes love to a delicate ſmooth thing, 
An1thinking with ſighs to gain her and ſoothing, 
Frequently makes much ado about nothing. 

At laſt when his Patience and Purſe is decaid, 

He may to the bed of a whore he betraid ; 
But ſhe that hath nothing mult needs be a maid. 

Your flaſhing, and claihing,and flaſhing of wat, 
Doth itart out of nothing but fancy and fit ; 

*Tis little or #0thing to what hath been writ. 

When hrit by the ears we together did fall, 
Then ſomething got nothing, and nothing got all ; 
From nothing it came, and to nothing it ſhall. 

That Party that ſeal'd to a Cov*nant in haſte, 

Who made our three Kingdoms, and Churches liewalte, 

Their project and all came to nothing at laſt, 
They raiſed an Army of horſe and of foot, 

To tumble down Monarchy, . branches and root 3 

They thunder*d and plunder*d, but nothing would doet. 
The Organ, the Altar and Miniſters clothing, 

In Presbyter Fack begot ſuch a loathing , 

That h2 m1't nzeds raiſe a petty new nothing, 
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And when he had rob'd us in ſanQifi'd clothing, 
rjur'd the people by faithing and trothing ; 
tlaſt he was catch't, andall come to nething. 

In ſeveral Factions we quarrel and brawl, 
ſpute, and contend, and to fighting we fall ; 

lay all to nothing, that nothing wins all, 


| When war, aud Rehellion, and plundring- grows, 


And 


e mendicant man is the freeſt from foes ; 
rhe is moi? happy hath no:bing to loſe. 
Brave Ceſar, and Pompty, and great Alexander, 
hom Armies did follow as Gooſe follows Gander, 
uhing can ſay to an attion of flander. | 
The wiſe't great Prince, were he never ſo ſtout, 
hough conquer'd the world,and gave mankinda rout ; 
dbring Nothing in, nor ſhall bear notbing out. 
OId Nol/that aroſe to High-thing from Low: thingr 
brewing Rebellion, nicking and frothing, 
{even years ſpace was both All:things and notb:g. 
Dick (Oltvers heir) that pitiful ſlow-thing, 
ho once was inveſted with Purple clothing, 
ands for.a Cypher, and that ſtands for nothing. 
If King-killers bold are excluded from bliſs, 
Il Bradſhaw ( that feels the reward ont by this) 
ad better been nothing, than what now he is. 
Blind Colonel Zewſon, that lately did crawl 
dlofty degree from a low Coblers ſtall, 
1bring all to nothizg when Aul came to Aul. 
Your Ga'ilant that rants it in delicate clothing, 
ough lately he was but a pitiful low thing, 
7s Landord, Draper, and ſaylor with — 
The nimble-tongu*d Lawyer that pleads for his pay, 
hen Death doth arreſt him and hear him away, 
tthe General Bar will have noting to ſay. 
Whores that in filk were by Gallants embrac't, 
' a rabble of Prentices lately were chac'r, 
vs courting and ſporting comes to nothing at laft. 
Ifany man tax me with weakneſs of wit, 


Id ſay that on nothing I nothing have writ, 


tall anſwer, Ex nibilo nibil fit, 


Yet 
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Yet let his diſcretion be never fo tall, 
This very word nothing (hall give it a fall, 
For writing of nothing I comprehend all. 
Let every man give the Poet his due; 
Cauſe then*twas with him, as now it's with you, 


This very word zothing if took the right way, 
May prove advantagious, for what would you ſay, 
If the Vintn-r ſhould cry, there's nothing to pay. 


Dr. THOMAS FULLERS'S 
CHIDING WIFE. 


Ome men thev do delight in Hounds, 
And ſome in Hawks take pleaſure , 
Others joy in war an1 wounds 


And thereby gain great Treaſure. | i Po 
w 

Some they do love on Sea to fail, t the 
Others rejoyce in Riding, | t'em 
But all Judgments do's them fail , eir G 
There's no {uci Joy as chiding. l can 
When inthe Morn TI ope mine Eyes hat C 
Toentertain the Day, (thei 
Before my }usband he can riſe, = UC 
I chide and then [ pray. che; 
riend 

When at. the board I take my place, | t - | 


What ever be the Meat, 
I firſt do chide and then ſay Grace, 
If fo diſpos'd to eat. 


Too Fat,too Lean, too Hot, too Cold , 
lever do complain, | 

Too raw, too roſt,too young, too old, 

Faults I will find or fain, 
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it be Fowl , or Fleſh, or Fiſh, 

It never ſhall be ſaid, 

it 1] find fault with Meat or Diſh, 

With Matter or + ith Maid, 


ut when to be1I goat Night, 
[heartily do weep, 

x then I part with my delight, 
[cannot chide and ſleep. 


et this my Grief doth mitigate, 
And muſt afſlwage my ſorrow, 
though to Night it be too late, 
Pl Early chide to Morrow, 
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The Claret Drinkers SONG.” 


| Pox of the Fooling and Plotting of late, 
What a pother and ftir has it kept in the'State; 

tthe Rabble run mad with Suſpicions and Fears, 

t'em <cuffle and Jarr. till they go by the Ears; 

eir Grievances never ſhall trouble my Pate, 

| can but enjoy my dear Bottle at guiet. 


hat Coxcombs were thoſe, who would barter their Eaſe , 
dtheir Necks, for a Toy, a thin Wafer and Mats ? 

Ol Tzhurn they never had needed to ſwing, 

{ they been hut true Suhjefts to Drink, and their Kang : 
friend and a Bottle is all my Deſign, 

þ 10 room for Treaſon, that's top-full of Wine. 


ind not the Members and Makers of Laws, 
t'em Sit or Prorogue as his Majelty pleaſe ; 
em damn us to Woollen, Pl never repine 
ny Lodging when dead, ſo alive I have Wine. 
oft in my Drink I can hardly forbear, 

Curſe *<m, for making my Claret fo dear. 
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I mind not grave Aﬀes, who idly debate 

> ane Right and Succeſſion, the Trifles of State ; 

We've a good King already,and he deſerves laughter, 

That will trouble his head with who thall cc.me after. 

Come here's to his health, and I wiſh he may be 

As free from all care and all trouble as we. 

What careI how Leagues with the Zol/ander go, 

. Or Intrigues betwixt Sidney and Monſieur 4' Avayx ; 
What concerns it my Drinking if Caf be ſold, 

If the Conqueror takes it by ſtorming or Gold; 

Good Bourdeaux alone is the place that I mind, 

And when the Fleet's coming, I pray for a Wind. 


The Bully of France that aſpires to Renown, 
By dull Cutting of Throats and vent'ring his own : 


Let him hght and be damn*d, and make Matches and treat, 


To afford News-mongers and Coffee houſe chat : 
He's but a brave Wretch, whil'ſt Tam more free, 
More ſafe, and a thouſand times happier than he. 


Come he or the Pope,or the Devil to boot ; 
Or come Faggot and Stake, I care not a Groat : 
Never think that in SmitþfieldT Porters will heat ; 
No Iſwear Mr. Fox pray excuſe me for that, 
TIdrink in Defiance of Gibbet and Halter, 
This is the Profeflion that never will alter, 


The Delights of the Buttle. 


He Delights of the Bottle, and Charms of gaod Wine. 
To the Pow'r an«| the pleaſures of Love muſt Reſign : 
Though the night in the joyes of good Drinking be paſt, 
The Debauches but till th- next morning do laſt; 
But Love's great Debauchis more laſting and ſtrong, 
for that often laſts a Man all his life long. 


Love, and Wine, are the Bonds, that faſten us all, 
The World but for theſe,to Co 
Were it not for the plealures of Love, and good Wins, 
Mankind. for each trifle, their lives wou'd Reſign ; 

They'd not value dull life, nor wou'd live withoyt thinking, 
Nor Kings Rule the World, but for Love and good Drinking, 
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ufion would fall : 


The CAV ALIERS SONG. 


E that isacleer 


Cavalier 


Will not repine, 


Although 


His ſubſtance grow 


That he can not drink wine. 


So very low 


Fortune is a laſs 


Willembrace 


And ſoon deſtroy; 


In libertie 


Singing vive Je roy. 


Free born , 


We'l ever be, 


4a 
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Vertue is its own reward, 
And Fortuye is a whore, 
There's none but fools and Knaves regard her 
Or her power implore, 


| Hethatis a truſty Roger 
* Andhathſerv'd his King, 


Although he be a tatterd Souldier, 
Yet he will skip and Sing, 


- Whillthe that fights for love - 


May in the way of Honour prove, 
And they that make ſport of us, 

May come ſhort of us, 

Fate will flatter them, 

And will ſcatter them, 

Whilſt the Royalty , 

Looks upon Loyalty, ot 

We thatlive peaceably, 
May be ſucceſsfully, | 
Crown'd with a Crown at laſt. 


But a real honeſt man 

May be utterly undone, 

To ſhow his allegiance, 
His love and obedience, 
But that will raiſe him up, 
Virtne weighs him up, 
Honour ſtays him up, 

And we'l praiſe him up , 
Whilſt the fine Courtier dine, 
With his full bouls of wine, 
Honour will make him faſt. 


Freely let's be then 
Honeſt men, 
And kick at fate, 
' We 


Our Loyaltie 
Valued at a higher rate. 


May ltve fo ſee 
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He that bears a word 
Ora (ſword, 
*Gainſt the Throne; 
Or doth prophanely prate 
To wrong the State, 
Hath but little for his own. 


' Chorus. 
What thongh Plummers, Painters; and Players, 
Be the proſperous men, 
Yet wee! attend our own affairs, 
When we come 'to't agen. 
Treachery may be fac't with light, 
And leacherylin'd with furr, 
Ac uckold may he madea Knight , 
'Tis fortune ge Ja gar ; 
' But what is that to us,boys! 
That now are honeſt men ? 
We©]conquer and come agen, 
Beat up the drum agen, 
Hey for Cavliers, 
Joy for Cavaliers, 
Pray for Cavaliers, 
Dub a dub dub, 
Pave at old Belzebub, 
Oliver ſtinks for fear. 
Eiſt-Monarchy mu(t down Ballies 
And every Set inTown, 
' Wee rally, and to't agen, 
Give*em the rout agen, 
When they come agen, 
Charge 'em home agen, 
Face to the right about ,tantararara, 
This is the life of an honeſt poor Cayalier; 
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A New SCOTCH Song. 


Y Oung Fermy wasaLad,: 

Of Royal Birth and Breeding : 
With every Beauty clad , 
And every Swain exceeding ; 

A Face and ſhape ſo wondrous fine, 
So charming every part, 

That every Laſs upon the Green, 

For Femmy had a heart. 


In Femmy's powerful Eyes 

Young Gods of Love wzre playing, 
Andin his face their lies 

A thouſand ſmiles betraying, 

But Ah ! hedances with a grace, 
None like him e're was ſeen : 

No God that ever fancied was, 
Had ſodivine a meen. 


To Femmy every Swain 

Did lowly doff his Bonnet : 

And every Laſs did itrain, 

To praiſe him in her Sonnet : 

The pride of all the youths he was, 
The glory of the Groves : 

The pleaſure of each tender Laſs, 
The theam of all their Loves. 


But Ah unlucky fate , 
Ah Curſe upon Ambition: 

The buite Fops of -tate, . 

Hath ruin'd his condifion' 

For glittering hopes haveleft his ſhade, 
His glorious hours are gone: 

By flattering Knaves and Fools betray'd 
Poor Femmy is undone, 
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The TAVERN SONG. 


FT He Gentry to the Kings-bead , 


The Nobles to the Crown, 
The Knight unto the Golden-Elcece, 
And at the Plow the Clown. 


The Churchman to the Miter , 
The Shepherd to the Star , 

The ſubtle Gard'her to the Koſe , 
And at th* Drum the man of War. 


To the Feathers Ladies 20, the Globs 
The Seamen do not ſcorn, 

The Uſurer to the Devil , 
And the Citizen to the Horn. 


The Huntſman to the White-hart, 
To the. Ship the Merchants go ; 

But thoſe that dothe Muſes love, 
To the Swan call'd River Poe. 


The Banquerout to the Worlds end, 
The Fool to the Formne hie , 

Unto the Mouth the 0y/er wiſe, 
The Fidler to the Pye. 


The Punk unto the Cockatrice, 

. The Drunkard to the Yine , 
The Begger to the Buſh , fo 
And with Duke #umphry toDine. 


i 
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AGLEE to BACCHUS. 
By Ben. Johnſon. 


Acchus, Iacchus, fill our brains | 
\s well as Bowls with ſprightly ſtrains. 


Let Souldiers fight for pay and praiſe, 
And money b- the Miſers with, 
Poor Scholars ſtudy all their dayes, 
And Gluttons glory in their dilh. 
*Tis Wine, pure Wine, revives ſad ſouls, 
T hereforegive me the cbearing bowls. 
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Let Minions marſhal in their hair, 

And in a Lovers Lock delight, 

And artificial Colours wear , 

We have the Native red and white. 
'T'is Wine pure Wine, &Cc. 


Your Pheaſant pout, and culver Salmon, 
And how to pleaſe your pallets think, 
Give us a ſalt Wheſt-Phalia-Gammon, 
Not meat to eat, but meat to drink. 

*Tis Wine pure Wine, &C. 


It makes the backward ſpirit brave , 

That lively, that before was dull ; 

Thoſe grow good Fellows that are grave, 

And kindneſs flows from cups brim full. 
'Tis Wine, pure Wine, &C. | 


Some have the Tiſlick, ſome have Rheume, 
Some lave the Palley. ſome the Gont ; 
tne ſwell with fat, and ſome conſume, 
But they are ſound that drink all out. 

"70s Wine, pure Wine, QC 
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ome men want Youth,andſome want health, 

Some want a Wife, and ſome a Punck ; 

Some men want wit, and ſom? want wealth, 

But he wants nothing that is drunk, 
'Tis Wine, pure Wine, &C, 
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Mcebus, Tacchu fill our Brains, 


— 
I - 


And pray to water toinſpire - 
Their wit and Muſe with heavenly fire ; 
Had they this HeavPnly Fountain ſeen, 
ack both their Well and Muſe had been, 
And this Pint-Pot their Hypocrin-; / / 


as well as Bowls with ſprightly {frains. | RES | { | | 
ah = Sie” | q 

Ona PINT of SACK. I | 

By 24r: Tho. Randall. |: | 

Ld Poets Hypocrin admire, ; 6 | Y | 

[RES | 


Had they truly diſcovered it 
They had ( like me ) thought it unfit 
opray to water for their wit ; 


And had ador'd Sack as divine, 0 if 
Ini made aPoet Go1 of Wine, 48 by 
nd this Pint-Pot had been a ſhrine. | k. | 
ick unto them had been [n flead | 4 | 
df Nectar, and there heav'nly bread, | FI þ 


nd ev'ry Boy a Ganimed ; 

Ur had they made a God of it, 19 
Ir {tiPd it patron of their wit , | [lo 
he Pot had been a.Temple fit. i þ- 


Yell then Companions is't not fit FRAE 
Ince to this Jemm we owe our wit, [i 
That we ſhoul l praiſe the Cabinet : 
nd drink a health to this divine, 

ind bounteous pallace of our Wine : 
vic he with thirſt that doth repine. 
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In the praiſeof WINE. 


3 


is Wine that inſpires, 
And quencheth Loves fires, 
Teaches fools how to rule a State ; 
. Maidsne're did approve ty 
Becauſe thoſe that do love it, 
Deſpiſe and laugh at their hate. 


The drinkers of beer + 
Did ne're yet appear 
In matters of any weight ; 
' *Tis he whoſe deſign 
Is Yuickn'd by wine 
1 hat raiſes things to their height. 


We then ſhould it prize 
For never black eyes 

Made wounds which this coal not heal; 
Who then doth refuſe 

To drink ofthis Juice, 
1s a foe to the Common-weal. 
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On aChineof BEEF. 


By 4, Tho, Flatman, 


Chine of Beef, God ſaveus all ! 
Far lonzer than the Butchers Stall, 

And ſturdier than the City wall ; 

For this held out untill the foe 
By dint of Blade, and potent blaw, 
'F ell i in Pel-mel, that did not ſo. 
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With Stomachs ſharper than tkeir Knives 
They lay'd about them for their lives ; 

Well Zaf#-Cheape men beware your Wives 
Inraged weapons ſtorm'd it round 

Each wreaking from an open wound, 

That in its own Gravy it ſeem'd drown'd, 


Magnanimous Fleſh ! thatdid not fall 

At fir{t aſſault or ſecond mall, 
But a third time defieſt them all ; 

What ſtrength may fates decrees revoke. ? 
[t was ordain*d this ſhoull be broke, 

Alaſs! in time the ſturdy Oak. 


What goodly Ruines did appear, 

What Bulwarks, Spondals are there here, 
What Palizado Ribs are there; 

The bold monument ſtern Death defies, 
Inſcribed thus to mirth, here lies 

A Trophey, anda Sacrifice. 


p_— . = 


Councell to a Batchelor. 


BI TE that Marries a merry Laſs 
He has morecauſe to be ſad, 
For let: her go free in her merry tricks, 
She'l work his patience mad. 


But he that Marries a Scold,a Scold, 
He has more cauſe to be merry, 

For when ſhe is in her fits, he may cheriſh his wits 
With Singing hey down a derry. 


He that weds a Roring Girl 
T hat will both ſcratch and fight, 

Though he ſtudy all day to make her away, 
will be glad to pleaſe her at night. 


I 4 
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But he that Marries a ſullen wench, 


Which ſcarce will ſpzak at all, 
Her doggedneſs more than a Scold or a Whore 


Will penetrate iis Gall. An 

| "With 

He that Marries with a Turtle-Dove An 

That has no ſpleen about her, vat t} 

Shall waſte ſo much life in love of his wife, _ | Th 
He had better be without her. | 


Dm 


Advice to a Friend upou bis Marriage. 


O Friend and to Foe, to all that IT know - 

L. Thatto Marriage Eſtate do prepare, 
Remember your days int ſeveral ways 

Are troubled with ſorrow and care: . | 
For he that doth look in the Married mans book - 

And read but his Items all over, 

- Shall find them to come, at length to a ſum 

Which ſhall empty Purſe, Pocket and Coffer, 
In the paſtimes of love, whan their labours do prove, 

And the fruit beginneth to kick £ To 
For this and for that, and Iknpw not for what, ''' + , -| 

The Woman mult have or he. ſtck : Eſt. L 
There's Item ſet down for a looſ-bodyed'Gown, 

In her longings you mult not deceive her ; - Ik 
For a Bodkin a Ring, or the other fine thing, 

For a Whisk, a Scarfor a Beaver. | 


Deliver'd and well, who is't cannot tell 
Thus while the Child lyes at Nipple, 

There's Item for Wine, and Goſſips ſo fine, 
And Sugar to ſweeten their Tipple ; 

There's /tem I hope for Water bas % = 
There's em for Fire and Candle, 

For better for worſe, there's rem for Nurſe 
The Baby to dreſs and to dandle. 


When 
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Then ſwadled in lap, There's Few for pap, 
And tem for Pot, Pan and Ladle; 
A Coral with Bells, which cuſtom compels, 
| And /zem ten Groats for a Cradle: 
Ewith twenty odd knacks which the little one lacks, 
And thus doth thy pleaſure bewray thee : 
But this is the ſport in COTS Court, 
Then let not theſe paſtimes betray thee, 


—— 


A SONG. 


I. 
Ow, now the Tory.s all ſhall ftoop, 
Religion, and the law's, 
nd big gs of Commonwealth get up 
To tap the good old cauſe : 
lantivey boys thall all go down, 
And haughty Monarchy, 
The Leather Cap ſhall brave the Crown, 
Then hey boys up go we. | 
| 2. 
he name of Lord ſhall be abhorr'd, 
For every man's a brother ; 
Vhat reaſon then in Church or ſtate,;r:; | 
One man ſhould rule another : 
bus having pill'd and plundred all, 
And levelled each degree, | 
We'l make their plump yonng daughters fall, 
And bey Boys up go we. 


3. 
hat though the King and Parliament; 
Cannot accord together, _ 
Ve have great cauſe to be Content, 
This is our Sun ſhine weather : 
or if goad reaſon ſhould take place, 
And they ſhould both agree, 
{ound's who wou'd be in a roundheads Caſe, 
For bey than up $0 we. 


4» 
We'l down with both the Univerſities, 
Where Learning is profeſt, 
For they teach and do maintain 
The Language of the Bealt, 
We rout that Antichriſtian Crew, 
And all Formalities, 
We'll make a Pulpit ofa Cask , 
Hand bey then up go we. 


"8 
We'l break the Windows which the whore 
Of Babylon has painted, 
And when the Biſhop's are pull'd down, 
Our Elders ſhall be fainted, 
Thus having quite Enflaved the Town , 
Pretending to make free, 
At laſt the Gallow's Claym's her own, 
A laſs then up go we. 
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A SONG. 


Et the Traytors plot on 

Till at laſt they'r undone , 
By hurting their brains to decoy us; 
We whole hearts are at reſt, 

In our Loyalties bleſt 
What Demon or power can annoy us. 


Ambition.like Wine, 
Does the Senſes Confound, 
And Treaſon's a damnable thing ; 
Then let him that thinks well | 
See his brimmer go round, 
And pray for the ſafety 
And Life of the King. 
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let Caſar live long, Let Caſar live long , 
for ever be happy, and ever be young, 
And he that dares hope 

ToChange King for a Pope, | 

let him dye, whillt C ſar lives long. 


How happy are we when our thoughts are all free , 
And bleſt in a ſacred Obedience, 

While the Politick fool that's Ambitious to Rule, 
Still baukes at the Oath of Allegiance; 


BH trembles and flees from his numerous foes , 


Like a Dear that the hunters ſurround, 

Whilſt we hate all that would Monarchy depoſe, 

Make the Joyes of our hearts like our Glaſtes abound , 
Let Ceſar live long, &c. 
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IGNORAMUS. 


An Excellent new Song. 


Is 
Ince Reformation 
CJ): With whig's in Faſhion, 
There's neither Equity nor Juſtice-inthe Nation. 
Againſt their Furies, oþ 
| There no ſuch Cure is, 
ks lately hath bzen wrought by /gnoramus-Furies. 
Compaction of FaCction, 
That breeds all Diſtraction, 
kat the Zenith point, but will not bear ah aQion. 
\ They ſham us, and flam us. 
And ram us and damnus, 
4nd then, in ſpight of Law, come off with Ignoramus. 


2. 
Oh, how they Plotted, 
Birminghams Voted, 
And all the 24obile the holy cauſe promoted. 
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They preach'd up Treaſon, 
At every ſeaſon, ' 
And taught the Multitude Rebellion was but reaſon, 
With Breaches, Impeaches', 
And moſt Loyal Speeches, 
With Royal Blood again to glut the thirſty Leeches. 
They ſham us and  flem us, &C. 
Jo - 
*Tis ſuch a Fary | 
Wou'd paſs no Tory, © 
Were he as Innocent as 4 Saint in Glory : 
But let a Brother 
Raviih his Mother, 
Aſfaſlinate his Kinz, he wou'd find no other. 
They ihamed, and blamed, 
At Loyalliſts aimed ; 


Bat when a This's repriev'd, the Town with Beacons flamed. 


They ſham us and flam us, &C. 
4 
This Ignoramus 
With which they ſham us, 
Won'd find againſt a York, to raiſe a M—th-amus. 
V Vho cleatsa Traytor; 
Anda King Hater 
Againſt his Lawful Prince wou'd find aficientinateer. 
They ſought it, and wrought it, 
Like Rebels they fought it, 
And with the price of Royal Martyrs bioud they bought it. 
They ſham us, and flamus, &C«\ 


At the Old- Bazly y 
V Vhere Rogues flock daily, 
A greater Traytor far then Coleman, White, or $taley, 
VVas late Indicted, 
VVitneſles cited, 
But then he was ſet free; ſo the King was righted. 
*Gainſt Princes, Offences 
Prov*d in all ſenſes; 
But 'gainſt a Whiz there isno Truth in Evidences, 
They ſharn us, and flam us, RC, 


Leſt 1 


When 
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6. 
But wot you what, Sir, 
They found it not, Sir ; 
was ev'ry Jurors Caſe, and there layall the Plot, Sir, 
For at this ſeaſon, 
Shou'd they do reaſon, 
kich of themſelves ſhou'*d ſcape, if they found it Treaſon? 
Compaſſion in faſhion, 
The Int”relt of th* Nation: 
)þ, what a Godly point is ſe!f preſervation ! 
They ſham us, and damn us,&c. 
"Las what is Conſcience 
In Baxter's own ſenſe, 
Yhen Intereſt lies atitake, an Oath and Law is Nonſenſe. 
Now they will banter 
uaker and Kanter, 
6 find a Royalliſt, and clear a Covenanter, 
They'l wrangle and brangle, 
The ſoul intangle, 
ſoſave the Traytors Neck from the old Triangle. 
They flam us,and ſham us. &C. 
8 


Alaſs! for Pity 
Of this good City, 
Vhat will the Torzes ſay in their Drunken Ditty ? 
When all Abetors, | 7 
And Monarch Haters, Wb. 
The Brethren damn'd their Souls to ſave malicious Traytors. Fl; 
But mind it, long winded, nt | 
With perjudice blinded , j7 
Leſt what they did reje&, another Jury find it. 
Then fham us, and flam us, 
And ram us and damn us, 
When 4g4inft King and Law you find an Ignoramus, 
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A Song 
The Mad Lover. 


E that will court a wench that is Coy, 
H That is proud, that is peevith and Antick 5 
Let him be as careleſsto ſport and to tay, 
And as wild as ſhe can be frantick: 
Flatter her and light her, 
Laugh at her and ſpighther , 
Rail and commend her again ; 
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*Tis the way to woe her, The { 

'If you mean todo her ; Tl 
Such Girles love ſuch men. 

mo 

T. 


He that will court a wench that is milde, 
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ik And that is ſweet of behaviour, 
'Pf Let him gently woe? her, 
of And not roughly com* to her, 
0141. *Tis the way to win her Favour : 
118 Give her Kiſles plenty, 
She'l take them were they twenty , : Go L 
Stroak her ' and Kiſs her again; ; T1 
Tis the way to woe her, Nor 
If you mean to do her, Ur 


Loft Girls love milde men. 


He that will conrt a wench that is mad, 
That will ſqueak and cry out if you hand her, _—_—_ 
Let him frisk and fling, and make the houſe to ring; 
*'Tis the only way to command her ; 
Take her up and towze her, 
Give her Kifſes and rouſe her, 
Rayl and commend her again, 
* Fis the way to woe her, 
If you mean to do her, 
Snch Girles love wild-men. 


A Song, 


The doubtful lever Reſolv'd. 


F Ain would I love but that I fear, 
I quickly ſhould, the willow wear ; 
Fain would I marry, but men ſay 
When love is try'd he will away : 
Then tell me Love what I ſhall do 
Tocure theſe fears when e're I woe. 


The fair one ſhe's a mark to all, | 
The Brown one each doth lovely call, 
The Black a Pearl in fair- menseyes, 
The reſt will itoop to any prize: 
Then tell me Love what I thall do 
To cure theſe fears whene're I woes 


Reply. 


Go Lover, know it is not I 
| That wound with fear or jealoulſie ; 
Nor do men feel thoſe ſmarts 
Untill they have confin'd their hearts , 
Then if you'l cure your fears, you ſhall 


Love neither Fair, Black, Brown, but All. 


FLIES » a 


| Pills ro purge Melancholy. 


A Song, 
The Merry Lever. 


' Love thee for thy Fickleneſs 
And great inconſtancie , 

For had'ſt thou been a conſtant Laſs, 

Then thou had'tne're loy'd me. 
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112 Pills to purge Melancholy. 


I love thee for thy VVantoneſs 
And for thy drollerie ; 

For if thou had'ſt not loy'd toſport, 
Then thou had*itne're loy'd me. : 


I Love thee for thy Poverty 
And for thy want of Coin ;. 

For if thou had'ſtheen worth a groat 
Then thou had'ſt ne*r been mine. 


T love thee for thy Uglineſs 
And for thy Foolerie , 

For if thou had'ſt heen fairor wiſe 
Then thoy had jt ne're loy'd me. 


Then let me have thy Heart awhile, 


And thou ſhalt have my Money, 
Fle part with all the wealth T have 
T* enjoy a laſs ſo Bonny. 


CATCH ES. 


| Pills to piirgt. Melancholy. ra 
CATCHES. 7OY 


\ Rink, drink, all you that think | ls 'Þ' 
To cure your ſouls of ſadneſs; [7 

Takeupyour Sack, *tisall you lack, 

All workly care is madneſs: 

Let Lawyergplead, and the Scholars read s 

And SeCtaries ſtill conjecture ;* OO a 
Yet we can be as merryas they: 
With a Cup of ApoJlo's Nectar. 


let Gluttons feed and Souldiers bleed, . fs 
And fight for reputatidn : IP 
Phyſicians are fools, to fill up cloſe ſtook, 
And curemen by purgition, _-.. 
Tet we have a way far better than they, 
Which Galen conld —_ conjecture, 

To cure the head, nay 5 ſrwiyr oth deads 
With a cup of Apollo's Nodtar, Sts 


We do forget we are in debt 
When we with liquor are warmed; 
Ve dare out-face the Sergeant's Mace | 
And Martial Troops though 'armeds-” 3. j 
ſhe Swediſh King much Honour apy he wing 6 . LE 
And valiant was as HeFor ; 

Yet we can be as valiant azhe;': 1; | | ny 
With a cup of Apollo's NeGtar. | 


let the worlds ſlave his comfort have EL | 
d hug his hoards of treaſure, | 
illhe and his wiſh meet both ina diſh, "T7 
8 dies a Miſer in pleaſure. »- , | TI's 
is not a fat farmgur wiſhes can charm, j 
ſe ſcorn this greedy conjeQure ; | 
'Tisa health to our friend, to whom we commend 18 
This cup of Apolio's Near, "LF 


CE] l 


114 Pills to purge Melancholy,” 


The Pipe and the Pot, are our common ſhot, 


Wherewith we keep a quarter , 
Enough for to choak with fire and ſmoak 0 
The great Turk and the Tartar,  - LJ W: 
ur faces are red. onr Enſignes ſpread, . 
Apoth is our Protector ; 1G; 
. To rear up the Scout, to ruainand out, . - - 
And drink up this cupof Nettar, Et h 
| 2 Ne 
EZ, 1h Let 
If any one ſo wiſe is, that Sack he deſpiſes, 10 | ] 
Let him drink his ſmall beer and be ſober, cb "= 
Whilelt wedrink Sack and fing,as if it were ſpring, 
He ſhall droop like the Trees in OZober.. CON 
But be ſure over night, if this dog do you bite, | _ 
You take it henceforth for a warning, | * Mt p 
Soon as out of your bed, to Rfttk your head, © "Th 
Take a hair of his tayl in the Morning : 79: to! ty ' 
And be not o filly,to follow old zHth,, * © eb 
For there's nothing but Sack thatcantunenus, © + ws , 
Let his Ne-afueſcas be piit in histap-caſe;, © WE 
And ſing bi-bi-to vinum Fejunus. © 7% © dabah | 4 & 
J Catch, - omit > | The 
CM wo! 
What are we met? come let's ſe& -—- 10907 1106; J Dri 
;. Tf here's enow to ſing this Glee ; ore end bare 41 7 
Look about, count your number, Ot og 2g7 37 17 fn The 
Singing will keep us from crazy ſlumber 3 - ++ + + | 1 
1,2,and 3, ſo many there be that can ſing, >. c / | No 
The reſt for wine may ring : 7 mM 
Here is Tom, Fack and Harry, ' rr 
Sing away and do not tarry, | ziit ( 


Merrily now let's ing, carouſe andtipple, 
Here's Briſtow Milk, come ſuck this nipple, :- © 
There's a fault Sir,never halt Six;before a cripple.” 


oc 


4 Catch, 


4 Catch. 


What if we drink, let noman think 

| There's Treaſon in the Cup, _ 

'Gainlt the King is not any thing, *tis a, plot 
To blow our ſorrows up. 


Ne're charge pure wine with ſuch defign; 
'Tis too noble, fill the Glaſs, | 

Let's be free without fear, Loyalty liveth hereq 
In vino veritas. 


$ Catch. 


The thirſty Earth drinks up the Rain, 
And Drinks and zapes for Drink again; 
The Plants ſuck in the Earth, and are 
With conſtant drinking freſh and faic ; 
The Sea it ſelf, which one would think 
Should have but little need bf drink, 
Drinks ten Thouſand Rivers up, _ 
So fill'd that they o'reflow the Cup. 


The buſie Sun, and one would gueſs, 
_ By's Drunken fiery Face no lefs, 
Drinks up the Sea, and when that's done; 
The Moon and Stars Drink up the Sun ; 
They Drink and Dance by their own light, 
They Drink and Revel all the night ; 
Nothing in Nature's ſober found, 
But an eternal health goes round, 


(Cho.) Flll ud the Bowl and fill it bighs 
Fill all ths Glaſſes bere,for why 
 $bould every Creature Drink, but 17 
Why mani of Morals'; tell me why! 


K 2 


Pills to parge Melanoboly; 


Mp, A.Cowley. 


6 Catch, 


Rds ts ae "2 < 


6 Catch. 


" Beſs black asa Charcote, 
Was found ina dark hole, - - 
With X'#, at the Cat axd the Fiddle ; 
But what theydid there, 
None ſafely can [wear, - 
YetGenflemen Riddle my Riad, 


*Troth 1 would be loth, | 
WereI put to my oath, | 
To ſwear Kezt with Beſs did ingender 
Yetit would tempt a man, 

Bridle all that hecan, 
His preſent wiſhes do tender; 


© £Y - l 
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But it was found at laſt, 

E're twelve-months were paſt, _ 
That Clrifopber, Beſs had ore maſlter*d, ' 

For betwixt either Thigh | 
He quartered ſo nigh, 

She brought him a Jolly brown Baſtard. 


7 Catch. 


Fy, nay, vrethee Fobn, do not wail man, 
Let's bemerry, and drink a bout ; 
You are a rogue, you cheated me, 
He prove before this company, 
] care not a Farthing for all youare ſo font ; 
Sir you lye, I ſcorn your words, 
Or any man that wears a Sword, 
F or all you huff who cares a turd, 
Or who cares for you. 


2, Catch; 


Pills to guvye Melancholy. © 


© $8 Catch. 
Oh the bonny Chrifichurch Bells, 1 2 3 4 5 63. Sy 
They ſound fo wond*rons great, | | 
So woundy tweet, I 
And they trou} fo merrily, merrily. | --\ 


Oh! the firſt and ſecond Bel}, 

Thatevery day at Fonr and Ten, cry, 
Come, come, com?, come come to Pray*cs3 . 
And the Yirger troops before the Dear, _ - \ Beevers home; 

Tinkle, tinkle, ting, goes the ſmall Bell at Nine, tv «all the [ol 
Bnt the Dev'la Man ; | | WY 
Will teave his Can | 

'Tillhe hears the mighty 70m. 1M 


9 Catch tothe T wie of the Cliff. Charch Bells. 


Hart, the merry Tixker's crew, Net, Del, Mali, K ate and Sue 3 _ | 
*bey twig ſuch wondrous Ale,  _ | |þ 
So woundy ſtale; | \þ 
And they Chat fo merrily, merrily. | F 
Hark, the bawling, Brats do cry L "| 
Along the Streets, as you pafs hy, het 
Oh, good Sir, pray Sir, one Farthing ; iy 
And thus the Bantlings never lin. ( Doxies hame ; 
Tink, tink, tink, tink, tink, gos the Frying-pan, t6 call the 
But the Dev'la Jade 
Will kave her Trade, ; 
'Till the mighty Tinker's come, 


10 Catch 31s the ſame T ne. 
Oh the Presbyterian Whizggs 


That tavght us firſt theſe Scottiſh Tiggs: inch 
_ _ Lookhow theyStrut i | {i ! 


Like Cock in a Rut - Fi 
And they cxow {o merrily, mernly. | ME PILE lh 
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7\8 Pill to purge Melancholy. 


But Oh! this Oxford, Oxford Town ! 
Our Clubs and Treats, will bexundown 
The Fleece, the Mztre, we ſhall waiſt 
The Caftle and the Elephant! 
Yet ſtill welive inhope 
That we ſhall ſcape the Rope 
And pull the Lawn ſleeves down ; 
If Hot Soit 
Get not a Doit 


Till we're ſure that he's our-own. 


11 Catch'to the former Fune. 


$ec how Charming Cliz lyes upon her Bridal bed; 
Ther's no ſuch Beauty at Court, 
She's fit for the ſport ; 
And ſhe logks ſo lovely white ani red, 
Aﬀter the firſt and ſecond time | 
The * xt. gin's to ſlack his-pace, 
But ſhe cry's come, come, come, come to me 3 
And Hay thy Cheek cloſe to my face. (time they keep: 
Tinkle, tinkle, ting, goes theBell to the Bed, wehajeh common 
With a parting kiſs 
They end their bliſs, 
And ſoretire to ſjeep. 


12 Catch, 


He' rsa Health to the Yi! F 


Down let it fall, 

There goes Ocean Shipps and all; 

Drawer make haſt and quickly provide 

A Freſh ſi upply to maintain this Tide; 
Then let it go round without controul, 
*Tis the Kings Health drink off your boul, 


12-Catoh. 


When Fugith had laid Zolafernes in Bed, 

She pulPd out his Falchion, and cut off his Head : 

The reaſon 1s plain, he*d-have made her his Whore ; 

<0 ſhe cut off his. Head, asI told you before, as I toldyou "—_ 
I 4 C4Ihs 


14 Catch. 
Foai es been Galloping, Galloping, Gallopi 
Foan has been Galloping all the Town mw _ 
'Till her Bumfiddle, Bumfiddle, Bumfiddle, 

Untill her Bumfiddle was wonderons ſore; 
Without e're a Saddle npon her old ſade, 

To fetch her good Man from the Alehouſe Trade. 


is Catch. | 

Tom Follys Noſe I mean to abuſe ; | | 
| 

| 

| 


Thy jolly Noſe Tom provokes my Mule : P 
Thy Noſe jolly Tow, that ſhines fo bright, | 
Ik eaſily follow it by its own light. It 
Thy Noſe Tom Folly, no Jelt it wilt bear, ; til 
Although it yields Matter enough, and to ſpare | 

But Folly Tom's Noſe, for all he can do, þ 
Breeds Wormsin it felf, and in our Heads too : Lil 
Tem's Nie, jolly Tom's Noſe, | Fl 
The more it 1s batter'd, the more it glows. | | 
Then drink to Tom Folley a cooling glafs, Fl 
Or jolly Tom's Noſe will fire his Face. 


| 
16 Catch, | | 


'Do you fee this Cup of Liquor : | Fi 
How, nvitin yit looks, | l gy} 
'Twill make a Lawyer prattle quicker, | 
And a Scholar burn his books : « 
*T will make a Cripple for to caper , 
And a dumb man clearly fing ; 
"Twill make a Coward draw.his.Rapier, 
Here's a health to. CIARLES our King, | 


If that here be any Roundhead | 
That refuſe this Health to pledz, F 

I with he was then confounded, | wt 
Underneath ſome rotten hedg : | 

And the Frenchmay overtake him, f 
And upon his face appear; 

And his wife a Cuckold make him 

+ . By ſame jovial Caval'e-. 
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Pits to purge Melancholy, 


19 Catch, 


Here's that will challenge all the Fair; - 

Come buy my Nuts and Damſons my Burgamy Pears: 

Here's the Whore of Babilon,the Devil,and the Pope? 
The Girl is juſt a going on the Rope. 

Here's Dives and ZaZarus, and the worlds Creation; 

Here's the Dutch Woman, the like's not in the Nation: 

Here is the Booth where the tall Dutch Maid is; 

Here are Bears that Dance like any Ladies. 

To-to-to-tot goes the little peny Trumpet ; 

Here's your Facob Hall that can Jomp1 it, ſumpit : 

Sound Trumpet, ſound, a Silver £poon and Fork; 

Come here*s your dainty P1g and Pork, 


13 Catch. 


Come let us drink, 

And never think, 

For Care kills a Cat ; 

Bat Wine makes us Fat. 

Here's a Health to-the noble Commanders within, 
Our Admirals Friends,who will gart with their Skin 
For Loyalty and Honour,w hoſe worth we ſing, 

To clear up our Throats for a Health to the King. 


19 Catch. 


Now ha ppily met, let's caſt away Care, 

Andeach Man unto Mirth himſelf prepare ; 

Let all that are Plotters be kick'd like a Ball, 

And tumbling down, break their Necks in che fall; 
While we who are Loyal do pray for our wy 

That long he may Rei; 2n,in Peace and Plenty,Ict's ling, 


Pills to purge Melancholy. 
20 Catch... 


A Pox on the Taylor, and on his fat Jole 3 
Ther”s Liberty lies in the bottom o'th' Bowl : 
A Fig for what ever the Raſcal can do ; 
Our Dungeon is deep, but onr Cups are ſo too, 
T Then drink we a round in deſpite of our Foes, 
And make our hard Irons cry Clink in the cloſe. 
Then laugh we, and quaffwe, until our rich Noſes 
Grow Red, and conteſt with our Chaplets of Roſes, 


21 C atch. 


Here's a Health to his Majeſty with a Fa la 1a,Tc. 
Converſion to his Enemies with a Fa la la, &Gc. 

And he that willnot pledge this Health, 

Iwiſh him neither wit nor wealth, 

Nor yet a Rope to hang himſelf with a Fa la la, &'c., 


22 Catch. \ 


| Let's Love and let's Laugh, let's dance and let's ſing, 
While ſhrill Eccho'sring,our wiſhes agree 


And from Cares we are free, then who isſo happy as we. 


We'l preſs the ſoft graſs, each Swain with his Laſs, 
And follow the Chaſe,when weary we be | 
We ſleep under a Tree, then who is ſo happy as we. 


By flatt *ry or fraud, no Shepherds betray'd 
Or cheats the fond Maid, no falſe ſubtle knee 
Todeceive us we ſee, then who is ſo happy as we. 


Weenvy no pow'r, they cannot be poor 
That wiſh for no more, ſome richer may be 
And of higher degree, bnt none are ſo happy as we. 


23 Catch, 


Fills topuoge Melanchahy, 


23 Catch. 
When a woman that's Bnxom 4 dotard does wed, We'l 
*Tis a madneſs to think the* 1be ty/d 0 his bed; ' An 
For whocan reſiſt a Gallant that's yzoung, ' | We'l 
And aman A-la-made in hisGarb and his Tongue ; Ar 


His looks have ſuch Charms and his Language fuch force, 
That the drowlſie Mech anick's a Cuckold of Courſe. 


24 Catch, [love 

'Ti 

Come lay by your cares, and hangup your forrow, Tist 
Drink on, he's a fot that ere thinks of to morrow ; | Ar 


Great ſtore of good Clarret ſupply's every thing, 

And the man that is drunk is as great as a'King ; 

Let none at Misfortunesor Loſſes repine, 

But take a full doſe of the Juice of the Vine ; 

Diſcaſesand Troubles are .nerre to be found, 

But in the damn'd place, where the glaſs go's not round, 


25 Catch. 


Ile drink off my Bottle each night for my ſhare , 
But as for a Miſtris le never take care ; 4” FP; () 
The one makes me Jolly and ever more gay, 


But a Miſtreſs deltroys in ſporting and play ; | INF 
She drains all my blood, till I look juſt as nale '  UThe” 
As a Theif that's half ftarvet Jong kept in-a Jayl ; ' By 
Infeebles my Nerves and doth ſhorten my life, And 
And Empties my pockets,and ſofloth a wife.  ' In 
Then women make Afes of thoſeshat you can 
Ile find ant a Comrade, ſome Jolly bugue mev ; Old : 
Where in our full Glaſſes, wel laugh and we'l jeſt, At 
And perbaps for diverſoon we'ldrink;20 the belt. No / 


26 Catch, 


26 Catch, h 
['; 
Ve'l laugh and we'l Sing | 
And be merry as grigs, | i 
Ve'l be-true to the King [ 

And a fart for the Whigs. | 

| | 
27 Catch, \ 


[love a glaſs of ſparkling wine 
'Tis that which gives us life, 
Tis that which makes our noſes ſhine 
And frees our heart from ftrife : | 
Tis that alone will baniſh care | Y | 
And ſet our fancies free; ) 
Let others doat upon the fair, 
Good fellow here's to thee. 


_— 
_— 


F: 
OLD FEMMT, | 


—= 
Ld Femmy is a Lad 
a4 Right lawfully deſcended; 
No Baftard born nor bred, 
Nor for a Whig ſuſpende!] : 
. The True and lawful Heir to th' Crown, 
By Right of Birth and Laws, 
And bravely will maintain his own, 
In ſpight of all his Foes. 
[2] 
Old Femmy is the Top 
And Chief amongſt the Princes 3 
No Mobile gay Fop, 
_ With rirmingbam pretences: 
A Heart and Soul ſo wondrous great. 
| And ſuch a conqu'ring Eye, 
That every Loyal Lad fears not 
In Femmy's Cauſe to die, 
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7” _ Pillr io purge Melantholy,. 


Old Fearvry is 2 Prince 3J 
Of Nohle Reſolutions, 


Whoſe Powerful Influence 


Can order our Confaſions : 


But Oh ! He fights with ſuch a Grace, 


No force can him withſtand; 
NoGad of War but muſt give place 
Where Femmy leads the Van, 


4] 
To Fenzy every Swain £6] 
Does pay due Veneration ; 
And Scatlzx4does maintain 
Hs Title to the Nation. _. 
The Pride of all the Court he ſtands, 
The Patron of his Cauſe, 
The Joy and hope of all his Friends, 
The Terror of his Foes. 


"© 
Maliciouffy they Vote, J 
- To work Old Fexmy's Ruin, 
And 2ealouſly promote 
A Bill for his undoing : 


Both Lords and Commons moſt agree 


To pull His Highneſs down ; 
Bat ('ſpight of all therr Policy ) 
' Old Femmy*s Heir to the Crown... 
| : _ [6] 
The Schiſmatick and Saint, 
The £zaker and the Atheilt. 
Swear by the Covenant, 

Olt Femmyis a Papiſt; 
Whillt all the Holy Crew did plot 
To pull His Highnefs down, 
Great 4/b:1y the Nable Scot 

Did rae unto Renown. 


[7 
Great Albaw they ſwear, 
He before any other, 


Shall be immediate Heir 
Unto his Royal Brother, 


the Renowned Sco2 


s Nighty Tort again, 


Hth wrought his Reſtauration. | 
ith high ReſpeQs they treat his Grace, 
His Royal cauſe maintain ; 
wve Albany (to Scotland's Praile): 


[9] 


inſt his envious Fates 


DThe Ki hath taught a Leſſor 


Bleſſmgon the States, 


Tolettle the Sncceſlion. - 
ey real were, both Knight and Lord, . 


And will his Rights maintain, 


 fogal Parliament reſtor'd 
Old Femmy”'s come again. 


[10] 


{now He's come again, 
In {pite of all Pretenders, 
t Albany may Reign 


' YAmong(t the Faiths Defenders. 
his and Birmingham repine ; 
They ſhew their Teeth in vain, 


ke Glory of the Ar:iſh Line, 


Old Femmes come again. - 


Pill to prrge CMelanchely.. 
o will, in ſpightofall his Foes, 

5s Lawful Rights maintain, 

{allthe Fops that interpole, 

Old Femmy's Tork again. , 


whiss and Zealots Plot 
YTo baniſh him the Nation, || 
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On NEW-BEDL 4 24: 


I 
His is a StruClure fair, 
| Royally raiſed ; 
The pious Founders are 
Much to be praiſed, 


SONG 


That in ſuch times of need; 
When Madneſs doth exceed, 
To build this Houſe of Bread, 


Noble New- Bedlam. 
IL 
Tis beautiful and large 
In Conſtitution, 
Deſerves a Liberal Charge 
Of Contribution. 
If I may reach ſo high, 
To ſing a Prophecy, 


Their Names ſhall never dye 
That built New Bedlam, 


LIL 
Methinks the Lawyers may 
Conſult together, 
And Contribute, for they 
Send moſt Men thither ; 


They put 'um to much pain, 


With Words that cramp the brain, * '- © 


"Till Bedlam's filPd with Plaintiff 


And Defendant, 
I'V. 
Quacking Phyſicians ſhou'd 
Give Money freely, 
They maculate Mens blood, 
And make them filly ; 


___ With Hydragargyrum Dills, 
» Their Reaſons and their Wills 
" They ruine, and this fills 


Moſt part of Bedlam, 


And 
T 


Pill to purge Melancholy, 
"0 


| IS good a Workas this, 
Cannot want Actors; 
$yt1' Il no more init 
On BenefaCtors, 
But hint ſuch as I fee 
Hypochondriack be, 
And are in ſome degree 
Fit for New Bedlam. : 
VI. 
That Amorous Soul that is 
In Love a Quaker, 
And doth adore a Miſs 
More than his Maker, | 
Decks her in Silk and Furr, : 
Then turns Idolater, 
Kneels down and Worſhips her, 
He's fit for Bedlam. 
| VII 55:5: 
The young Man that has got V9 
A golden Talent; | 
And hath a brain-fick Phot 
To ſeem a Gallant; D 
That richly is array'd, INS NTIICS 
Spends Land, and Shop, and Trade, _ 
To be a Heftor made; yt vor 
Is fit for Bedlam. 
V Il» 


The City-Lad that ſings, __, 
Rhimes, drolls and dances, 
And all his buſineſs flings 
Away for Fancies ; 
He that lets his Angels fly, 
*Til he's not worth one Peng 
To ſtady Poetry, 
Is fit for Bedlam. 
I &s 
Whilſt ſome with Braudy burn ' 
Their Guts with drinking, 
Philoſophers do turn 
Theis Heads with thigking ; 


\ | 
| 

l 

l 

: 

i 
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He who isſuch a one, . Us EY. 
ſtudies for the Stone, 
i's Brains and his Money's goneg 
Prepares for Bedlam; — 


X. 
- That Churl who Gold hath won, 
And daresnot ule it; 
| But hath a ſquandring Son 
j | Poth game andlole it : LE 
His Brains doth greatly err; 
He that with Water cleer 
fi Would fill a Colander 
j Muſt do't in Bedlam. 
[ Xl. 
He that with an Eſtate 
wo Weds a poor Beauty," © 
THE. Who to Diſdain and Hate, «<t -. 
11 Tarns Love and Duty ; 
It doth his Reaſon daunt 
He has a Bargainon't, 
Worſe than the Elephant, 
And's fit for Bedlam. 
XIL 
Icould tellmany more, -—- Ui 
(Thave enrolldum) © © a yy 
Should I declare my ſtore, © OL FIPS 7 
As I havetold um ; -- +» MINK 
With Morter, Brick and Stone} © _ 
Could they their Building run . ' 
From thence to /ſlington, A 
/Twould neyer hold um 


ADDITIONAL 


NEW SONGS | 


CATCHES 


——_— 


SONGS. 
The Charater of a WH IGG. 


I. | 
Whigg is a vermin of monftrovs Nature, 
'Tis the ſpawn of Sedition, the Devil of a 
Creature, | | | 
That ſwims on the Land, ahd crawls on the 
Water. 


PPE | =. 
Whoſe Conſcience is ſtill at defiance with Law, . 
| Though he cringes to thoſe that keep him inawe z 
| Yet for King, or for Countrey, he cares not a ſtraw. 


'S Il, He 
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JII. 


He makes it his buſineſs new brawls to create, 
| Like powder, ſtill upwards to fly in his face : 


And ne're in affeCtion to jump with the State. 
: IV. P 
Three Kingdoms already, he once has »ndone; 
He murder'd the Father, and ſtruck at the Son : 
And he'l ever drive on the deſigns he has begun. 
V. 

Whea once he's engag'd in behalf of the Kirk, 
No villany ſpares he, to drive on his work - 
He lives like a Traytor, and dyes like a Turk. 

VvV 


His Religions Reb2llion, daub'd over and painted 


Neither better, nor worſe, than a Devil be-Sainted : 
The Gallows anJ he, ſhould be better acquainted. 


He's hot for Religion, though his be to chooſe, 
For Property bawler, having nothing to looſe; 
We ſhall neyer be well, till his neck? in a Nooſe. 


A New. SONG. 


[. 
Hen firſt I fair Celinda knew, 
Her kindneſs then was great, 
Her eyes, | could with pleafure view, 
And frienJly rayes did mcet, 
In :|} Delight, we paſt the Time, 
That could diverſion move z 
hz oft would kindly hear me Rhime, 
U;;01 ſome others Love, 


put : 


ror 


For 


Pills to purge. Melancholy: 


IE. 

utah! atlaſt T grew too bold, 
Preft by my growing flame; 

or when my Paſſion I had told, 
She hated then my name. 

hus I that could.her friend(hip boaſt, 
And did her love purſue; 

km taught conkentment at the coſt, 

Of Love and friendſhip too. 


A New SONG of the KINGS Health. 


One my H.arts, 
Play your parts ; 
With your Quafts, 
Seenoneſtarts : 
For. the Kings Health is adrinking. 
Then to's Highnel: : 
Sec there Wine is, 
That has paſt the Teſt ; 
For thoſe Healths require the Bell. 
They that ſhrink, 
For their Chink, 
From their Drink, 
We will think 
Of Treaſons are a thinking, 
Pox upon 'um, 
Let us ſham 'um 
As we would Cut-throats : 
Or the Pious Dog Sus 
2 
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Could they but bend the Laws 
To the good Old Cauſe, 
What plundering 
Should we have of the Princes, 
And our Nobles, 
And our Biſhops? 
' But Heaven will confound 'em, 
And their damn'd Deſigns : Amer. 


A New SONG. 


Ould you have at your Devotion 

/ Young fop Whreg: that love to prate 
Take a dram of Tony's Notion 
In a Coffee Dith of State. 
If that poiſon will not warm ye, 
Richards Tea, will do the thing, 
. There are States-men will inform ye 
How to live without a King. 


A SONG. 


I. 
Fg"He Pox, the Plague, and each Diſeaſe, 
Are cur'd, though they invade us; 
But never look for Health and Peace, 
If once Presbytery Jade us. 
IT. 

When every Prieſt becomes a Pope, 
Then Tinkers, and Sow-Gelders 
May, if they can but ſcape the Rope, 
Be Princes, and Lay-Elders. 


Pills to purge Melancholy. __ 


III. 
If once the Kirk-men pitch their Tents, 
With our Afſſembly-Afles; 
Synods will eat up Parliaments, 
Courts be devoured by Claſles. 

IV. 

Look to't. Gentry, elſe be Slaves 
To Slaves that can't abide ye ; 
Though ye have been cow'd down by. Knaves, 
O let nor fools now ride ye. 


At a Countrey Wedding; 4 SONG 
by a Clown. 


D's hartly wounds, 1z'e not to Plowing, not I Sir, 
Becauſe | hear there's ſuch brave doings hard by Sir; 

Thomas the Minſtril, he's gone twinkling before Sir, 
And they talk, there will be two or three more Sir ; 
Who the Rat can mind, either Bayard or Ball Sir , 
Orany thing at all Sir, for thinking of drinking i'th Hall. 
E'gad not I, let Maſter fret it, and ſtorm it; ( Sir. 
I am deſfolv'd, I'm ſure there can be no harm int : 
Who would loſe theſight of the Lafſes and Pages ; 
And pretty little Sze, 1o true, when ſhe ever engages. 
E'gad not I, Id rather loſe all my wages. 


There's my Lord has got the curiouſeſt Daughter, 

Look but on her, ſhell make the chops on ye water, 

This is the day the Ladies are all about her ; 

Some to feed her, ſome to drefſe her and clout her : 

Ud's bud, ſhe's grown the ſcateſt, the neateſt, the ſweeteſt 

The pritty littles't rogue,& all men do lay the dilcreeteſt 
L 3 There's 
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There's ne're a Girl thatwears a head in the Natton, 
But muſt give place, {ince Mrs. Berry's Creation : 
She's ſo go01, fowi ty, ſo pretty to pleaſe you ; 

So charitable, kind, to courteous & lo-ing and eaſie, 
That Vle be bound tomake a Maid of ny Mother 

If London Town, can e're ſend down ſuch another. 


Next my Lady, and all her gallant Apparel, 
Izenot forget the thumping, thundering Barrel; 
There's fuch drink the ſtrongeſt head cannot bear it, 
"Twill make a fool of Sack, or White-wine, or Clarret; 
And ſuch plenty, that twenty or thirty good fellows 
May tipple off their Cups, until they lye down on taeir 
( Pillows : 
Then hit off thy frock,% don't ſtand {cratching thy head 
( fo, 
For thither 1 1e go Cod's woons, becauſe I have faid lo, 


——— 


A SONG in the laſt revived Play 
called, The Fovial Crew, or the 
BONNY-BEGGARS. 


I. 
FT" Here was a Jovial Begpger, 
He had a wooden Leg ; 
Lame from his Cradle, | 
And forced for to beg: 
And a begging we will go, will go, will go, 
Ani a begging we will go. 


IL A 
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- 
A bag for his Oatmeal, 
Another for his Salt : 
And a pair of Crutches 
To ſhew that he can halt, 
And a begging, &6. 


III. 
A bag forhis Wheat, 
Another for his Rye; 
5} A little Bottle by his fide, 
| To drink when he*s a-dry. 
'T And a begging, G&c. 


IV. 
"| To Piwnblico we'll go, 
Where we ſhall merry be; 
With ev'ry Man a Can in's hand, 
And a Wench upon his Knee. 
And a begging, &c. 


V. 
And when we are diſpos'd 
To tumble on the Grals, 
We'ave a long patch'd Coat 
To hidea pretty Lals. 
And a beggins, &c. 


VI. 
Seven Years I begg'd 


For myold Maſter W:4, 
; "el 


Be. 


Wher 


2 
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| He taught me to beg 
When I was a Child. 


And a begging. &c. 


VII. 
I begg'd for my Maſter , OT 
And got him ſtore of Pelf, | 
But ove now be praiſed, 
I now beg ſor my ſelf. 
And a begging , CC. 


VIIE. 
Within a hollow Tree 
I live, and pay no Rent; 
Providence provides for me, 
And 1 am well content. 
And a begging Ge. 


IX. 
Of all Occupations, 
A Begger lives the beſt ; 
For when he is a weary. 
He'll lye him down and reſt, 
And a begging , &c. 


X. 
I fear no Plots againſt me , 
[ live in open Cell; 
Then who would be a King . | 
When the Bcgpers live ſo well: _ 
Agdia begging ,* Fo. ©. © 


| AQONG. 


Pils ro porge Melancholy. 


ASON 6G. 


Ell me Ferry, tell me raundly , 
When you will your Heart render : : 
Faith aud Troth I loye thee ſoundly; 
'Twas I that was the firſt pretender. 
Ne're fay nay, nor delay. , 
Here's my Heart, ang there's my Hand:too 3 
All that's mine, ſhall hethine, _ 
Body and Goods at thy command too; 
II. 
Ah! how many Maids, quoth Jenny, 
Have you promis'd to be true to.? 
Fye! I think the Devils in you, 
To kiſs a body fo as you do! 
Whatd'ye do ?: let me 
I can' . abide ſuch fookiſh doing 3 
Get you, gone, naughty Man, 
"yet ! is this your _ of Wooing? Es 00 


LE — 


4 HEALTH. p - 5 
Lia th'ambitjous ſoar. high on the Wings of Rengwng 


And mount like blind Birds,to come tumbling down: 


Let Lover's pale Face his ſick Fortune declare ; 

Let Traiterous Stateſmen the, Rabble onſoare, 

Wine's all my. Ambition, my; Love, and my. Care. 

In Brimmers each Man ſhall dripk Loyally. round, 

JTill his Fancies, in'th'Air, and himſelf on the Ground, 
Our Hats down beforeus for Pillows wee'll fling, ' 

Where Ponies ſhall ſleep whileſt the Able doſing, 

All health, al health to the Duke and the King. 

CATCHES: 
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CATCHES. 


1 
P1 
A New CATCH. To the Tune of : 


There dwels a youry Maid : If 


In three Parts. 


Here are a Crue of Rogues, infeſt the Town, 
Would undermine the Crown : 
The Whiggs, the Whiggs, the Whiggs, _. 
The Whiggs I mean , Let all true Britains ling ; 
They may be hangd, may be hang'd, may be hang, 
May be hang'd; And to God ſave .the King, - 


=] 9 T7) 7 


2. A New Catch, to the tune of Tom Farmers 
Maggot. 


O London! O London! how comes it of late , 
There's ſuch debating of matters of State 3 | 
Oftalking of warring, &jarring' among yout felves 3 
*Tis the way to be quite all undone, hits 

A pox on the politick Rogue that begun 

To rail, and ſcrible , and-put forth Libel 

'Gainſt Monarch, and Matters beyond your view; 
In prying in things where you have nothing to do - 
'Tis wondrous pity, ſo great a City, 
Should ever be pcſter'd with fucha Crew, 


AMR O03 Oo = kk rr 


3. 4 
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J. A new Catch in three Parts. 


Trow]l, trowl, trowl, trowl 

Prethee good Butler, fil the brown Bowl ; 
If thou fill'ſt it of the beſt, 

I wiſh in_ Heaven, thy Soul may reſt : 
Ifthou fall'ſt ic of the ſmall, 

The Devil take Butler, Bowl and all. 


4. A new Catch in three Parts. 
From twenty to thirty, good-night, & good-morrow z 


From thirty to forty, good night, or good-morrow. 
From forty to fifty, as oft as ye ſhift ye; 


From thence to threeſcore, once a Month, and no more, 


5. A zew Catch. 


Have you not in a Chimney ſeen, 

A Faggot that is moiſt and green, 

How it doth weep, and with its tears, 

Sends its complaints unto our cars : 

So fares it with a tender Maid, 

When firſt upon her Back ſhe's laid; 

But dry Wood, like the experienc'd Dame, 
Cracks, and rejoyces in the flame. 


6. 4 Catch. 


Although jolly Tom, great Fame thou haſt won, 
Thy bloody red Noſe ſhall look palere're long : 
For the rate that we drink at, 

*Each 
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Each night till procures 

Guch Noſes, as quite wou'd diſcountenance yours, 
And when the large Bumpers float round in the cloſe; 
Wee'l deſpiſe thee, and ſwear *tis my Arſe of a Noſe. 


7, A-new Catch, 


Some ſay, the Plot goeson ; 

And ſome, for Rebellion hope - 

But wee'll combine, to drink good wine 
In ſpight of Phanatick, or Pope. 
Fack Presbyter huff's and dings, 
And dirt on the Church he flings: 
The Citizens ſwear, They want but a Mayor 
To make them do wondrous things : 

But a Curſe on all Rogues and Fools, 

Sure we're not all ſuch Owls, 

That twice in an age, they can eyer engage 
The Nation to damn their Souls. 


8. 4 new Catch. 


_- 


Now England's great Council's aſſembled, 

To make Laws for all Engl;ſh born free-men ; 
Since 'tis dangerous to prate of matters of State 

Let's handle our Wine, and our Womcn. | 
Let's drink to the Senats beſt thoughts, 

For the good of the King and Nation ; 
May they dig on the ſpot, as deep for the Plot, 

As the .Zeſuits have laid the Foundation, 

| A Poxof all Zealots, and Fools, 

And each filly Proteſtant hater 

1." Better turn Cat-in Pan, 


And 
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And live like a man, than be Hang'd 
And dye like a Rogue, or a Traitor. 


9. 4 new Catch. 


When I was young, I then had no wit - 

Tis a great while a-goe, and | have none yet; 
| think I ſhall ner'e have none till Idye, . 
For the longer I live, the more Fogl am 1. 


 1o. A new Catch. 


My Wife has a Tongue, as good as e're twang'd, 

Atevery word, ſhe bids me be hang'd 

She's ugly and old, 
| And a curſed Scold. 
With a damnable Nanguam Sat, 
For her Tongue and her Tail, 
If ever they fail, 

The Devil ſhall have her grats. 


II. 2A new Catch. 


As I went over Tawny Marſh, 

There 1 met with a Tawny Laſs ; 
Tawny Hoſe, and Tawny Shoon, 
Tawny Petticoat, Tawny Gown. 

Tawny Brow , and Tawny Face ; 

Thy Tawny Noſe in her Tawny A—: 


12. Epitaph on two Abbey-Lnbbers. 


Ud's niggs ; Here liggs John Diggs, & Richard Diggers 
And to lay the truth, none knew which was the bigger : 
ey 
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They fared well, and lived eaſfie, 
And now they*r dead, an't ſhall pleaſe you. 


1%, A new Catch, 


Once in our lives, let us drink to our Wives, 
Though the number of them is but fmall - _ 
God take the beſt, and the Devil take the reſt , 
And ſo we ſhall be rid of them all, 


14. A Catch. 


Since the Duke is Return'd, wee'll defie ali the Whiggs, 
And let them be. hang'd for politick Priggs, 

Both Presbyter Fack, and all the whole Crew, 
That lately deſign'd Forty One to renew. 

Make room for the men that never deny'd 

To God ſave the King and the Duke, they reply'd ; 
Whole Loyalty ever was fix*t with that Zeal, 

Of voting down Schiſm, and proud Common: .weal. 
Then bring up a Pottle, we'll Huzza the Glaſs, 

And drink off a Boctle, each man in hisplace - 

'Tis a health to the Duke Boy, give me my meaſure 
The fuller the Glaſs is, the greater the plcaſure. 


15. A Catch, 


Who comes there? ſtand! Who comes there ? ſtand! 
And come before the Conſtable, 

We'll know: what you are : 

What makes you out ſo late ? 

Says the mid-night Magiſtrate, 

With a Noddle full of Ale ; 
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In a wooden Chair of State. 
Whence come you Sir, 
And whither do you go ? 
You may be Sir a Feſurt for ought I khow. 
You may as well take me for a AMdahometan. 
He ſpeaks Latin, ſecure him; 
He's a dangerous man. 
To tell you the truth Sir, I am an honeſt Tory, 
But here'sa Crown to drink, 
And there's an end of the ſtory. 
Good-morrow Sir, a civil man is alwayes welcome; 
Go Barnaby Bounce, light the Gentleman home, 


16. A Catch. 


Let Angels guard our Great Maſter, 
And ſtill attend him with care: 
To keep his life from diſafter, 
His Reign from FaQtion and War ; 
To bring thoſe Villains down under us, 
Who with true Proteſtant Blunder-bluſs 
Aim at the King. 


17. A Catch. 


A health to the Nut brown Laſs 

Withthe Hazel Eyes, let it paſs : 

She that hath good Eyes, hath good Thighs, 
Let it paſs, let it pats. 


As muchito the lively Gray | 
They're as good by night, as day : 


